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EXCLUSIVE! 
Statement  By  • 
Outgoing  SACPrez 
Matt  Holland 


STATES  BATTLE 
JAPANESE  IMPORTS 


GUPI-Confidential  sources 
inside  the  Pentagon,  well 
maybe  not  that  confidential, 
revealed  today  to  one  of  our 
ace  investigative  reporters, 
Jimmy  Molson,  that  for  the  past 
decade  the  United  States  has 
been  experimenting  with 
controlled  mutations.  We  are 
all  aware  that  America  has 
been  under  severe  pressure 
from  Japanese  imports  for 
several  years,  but  only  recently 
was  it  discovered  that  the 
American  Military  have  been 
involved  in  the  conflict. 

Two  of  the  top  brass 
involved,  General  Motors  and 
Electric,  were  quoted  as  saying, 
‘Yeah,  we  got  the  idea  from 
watching  old  Japanese  sci  fi 
movies.  We  figured  that  a 
couple  of  Godzilla's  would  set 
the  Japanese  industry  back  at 
least  ten  years;  just  watch  a few 
Ultraman  shows  if  you  don’t 
believe  us.' 

Using  recombinant  DNA  and 
heavy  doses  of  nuclear 
radiation,  the  first  prototypes 


were  created  in  only  two  years. 
Of  course,  some  minor  mishaps 
were  unavoidable  in  a rush 
operation  like  this  one.  For 
instance,  one  of  the  hastily 
converted  hatcheries,  the 
Three  Mile  Island  power  plant, 
suffered  minor  structural 
damage  while  the  newborn 
monstrosity  was  feeding  on  the 
plant  personnel.  When  asked 
about  this,  Plant  manager 
Bunsen  Honeydew  replied, 
‘Sure,  we  have  a high  staff 
turnover,  but  look  at  how  it 
helps  the  local  unemployment.’ 
The  last  message  from  our 
correspondent  came  just 
before  a tour  of  the  inside  of 
the  plant,  supposedly  to 
disprove  rumours  of  inhumane 
feeding  methods. 

Word  has  come  through  from 
our  Japanese  sources  that  they 
in  -turn  are  working  on 
contermeasures  to  the 
American  plot.  Stated 
Japanese  scientist  Atari 
Kawasaki,  'We  came  up  with 
the  idea  of  Godzilla,  and  we 
can  go  it  one  better.  Watch 
cont’d  on  page  3 


Would  you  buy  a slightly  used  sheep  from  this  man?? 


Teaching  Assistants  To  Get 
English  Proficiency  Tests 


The  University  of  Toronto 
Chamber  Council  today  an- 
nounced that  English  Language 
Facility  Tests  will  be  mandatory 
for  all  Teaching  Assistants 
(TA’s)  by  the  ’82-83  school 
year.  The  council  Chairman, 
Professor  P.  Moriarity  was 
quoted  as  saying,  “Ever  since 
the  Arts  and  Science  students 
were  required  to  take  the  test,  as 
well  as  the  Engineers,  we  have 
been  under  a lot  of  pressure 
from  the  students  to  institute 
English  tests  for  the  TA’s.”  The 
ruling  will  become  final  when 
council  meets  Monday  for  a 
ratification  vote,  but  it  has  been 
reported  that  the  preliminary 
vote  taken  last  Friday  was  9-1, 
in  favour  of  the  proposal. 

The  concept  of  English 
Facility  Tests  began  six  years 
ago  when  compulsory  English 
tests  for  Engineering  Freshmen 
began.  Since  that  innovative 
stride  was  taken  by  the  Faculty 
of  Engineering,  the  students  in 
the  aforementioned  Faculty, 
already  quite  literate,  have 
become  increasingly  well- 
spoken.  Naturally,  once  anyone 
speaking  to  an  Engineer  was 


required  to  speak  only  the 
Queen’s  Best  English,  the  other 
faculties  in  the  University 
clamoured  to  have  their  meagre 
language  standards  raised.  This 
resulted  in  the  recent  introduc- 
tion of  the  English  Facility  Test 
in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  and 
Science.  Now  that  the  majority 
of  students  at  the  University  are 
competent  in  the  English 
Language,  the  problem  of  TA 
communications  has  increased 
drastically. 

Experience  has  indicated  that 
the  average  TA  is  already 
oblivious  to  anything  that  their 
students  have  to  say,  and  plans 
for  the  new  program  are  hastily 
taking  shape.  It  is  not  known 
what  the  reactions  of  the  TA’s 
will  be,  because  so  far,  not  a 
single  soul  has  been  able  to 
communicate  with  them.  Again, 
Engineering  is  taking  an  active 
role  in  t{ie  situation,  with  the  in- 
troduction of  English  as  a Third 
Language  courses  for  all  TA’s 
in  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Scien- 
ce and  Engineering. 

According  to  Dean  Snidley 
Q.  Whiplash,  in  charge  of  TA 
relations  for  the  Faculty  of 


WAYNE  LEVIN:  PANTS  DIRTY  FROM 

DAY  ONE 

In  what  may  appear  to  be 
another  "EngSocgate”  (a 
catchy  title  to  be  sure), 
Wayne  Levin,  newly  elected 
president  (I  don’t  know,  I didn't 
vote  for  him  either),  has  been 
indicted  in  what  may  appear  to 
be  another  “EngSocgate” 
(Sorry,  but  we  are  using  the 
Varsity  format-Ed.).  Recent 
allegations  involve  him  as  a 
stockholder  in  the  "Bouncy, 
Bouncy  Massage  Clinic"  (ask 
for  Suzie-  for  investigative 
report,  see  page  3),  also  in 
various  underworld  gambling 
activities  (e.g. 

dogfights,  cockfights  (his  won  a 
blue  ribbon  last  year))  and, 
what  broke  the  forgiving 
Society’s  back^  a bounced 
check,  signed  by  ‘Warren 
Levin’,  a pseudonym  often 
used-  according  to  police 
sources-  by  the  new  President 
in  the  past.  This  criminal 
negligence  cost  the  society  a 
service  charge,  which  is 
covered  by  you,  Joe  f!  Student! 

Engineering  students  have 
been  crying  outrage,  and  as  one 
student  put  it, “Shit!”  The 
student  declined  to  identify 
himself.  Another  couple  of 
students,  who  asked  to  be 
called  Derek  and  Chuckles, 
replied  "I  only  voted  for  him 
after  he  wore  the  tight  jeans 
with  the  loose  patches  on  his 
cutesy  bum-bum.  By  the  way, 
why  can’t  they  have  those 
cramped  and  kinky  voting 
booths;  you  know,  it’s  hard  to 
find  a booth  without  see- 
through  plexiglass  walls  these 
days.  We  always  vote 
together.” 

An  investigation  has  been 
launched  to  uncover  the  truth, 
but  we’re  printing  this  article 
anyway.  Continuing.  Andrew 
Alberti,  EngSoc  Treasurer,  was 
unavailable  for  comment, 
though  we  repeatedly  phoned 
his  office  between  two  and 
three  yesterday  morning. 
Apparently,  he  too,  is  not  as 
dedicated  as  it  seemed  during 
the  elections.  He  too,  could  be 
suspect  in  this  new  Abscam. 

In  fact,  all  the  executives 
should  be  closely  watched,  to 
ensure  that  repeated  scandals 
do  not  occur* 

Although  the  Treasurer  was 
negligent  in  not  making  a 
comment  an  informant  told  this 
reporter  that  the  service  charge 
levied  (or  levined)  by  the  bank 
could  run  into  thousands  of 
dollars.  And  you  were 
wondering  where  the  incidental 
fee  was  going!  Well, 
rest  assured,  Wayne  Levin’s 
yearbook  could  be  coming  out 

continued  on  page  6 


Engineering,  “We  want  the 
students  to  see  that  their 
referendum  money  isn’t  going 
to  waste.  We  intend  to  provide 
the  first  intelligible  TA’s  for 
students  in  Canada.” 

It  seems  the  Faculty  is  sparing 
no  expense  in  upgrading  the 
quality  of  English  the  TA’s 
don’t  bother  to  use.  Each  TA 
has  received  literally  hundreds 
of  matchbook  covers  with  ad- 
vertisements from  the  Fly-By- 
Night  school  of  Languages,  and 
it  is  estimated  that  at  least  three 
TA’s  are  .already  enrolled  in 
Fly-By-Night’s  deluxe  Mickey 
Mouse  English  course. 
Traditionally,  there  has  been  lit- 
tle or  no  emphasis  on  English  as 
part  of  a TA’s  education.  Most 
TA’s  are  already  bilingual, 
being  fluent  in  their  native 
language  and  also  in  WATFIV, 
which  is  compulsory  in  the 
Faculty.  At  one  time  the  Faculty 
brought  up  the  idea  of  hiring 
native  Canadians  as  TA’s,  but 
Governing  Council  immediately 
rejected  the  idea  as  too  subver- 
sive and  radical. 

Student  reaction  to  the 
proposed  English  courses  varied 


Mech 
‘I  feel 


widely.  Third  year 
student  J.  Meoff  stated, 
that  this  will  bring  a new  era  of 
intellectual  enlightenment  to  we 
undergrads,  allowing  us  to  learn 
directly  from  more  experienced 
intellectuals.”  A general  con- 
census of  Jack’s  class  seemed  to 
indicate  that  he  was  a brown- 
nosed wimpshit,  only  capable  of 
abusing  sheep  and  slow  moving 
squirrels.  Another  student,  who 
requested  he  remain 
anonymous,  so  we  won’t  men- 
tion that  his  name  is  Peter 
Weick,  replied  that  he  thought 
most  TA’s  didn’t  know  their 
asses  from  holes  in  the  ground, 
and  that  teaching  them  English 
so  we  could  understand  them 
would  just  confirm  that 
thought.  In  general  though, 
most  students  approve  of  the 
move,  as  now  they  will  be  sure 
the  TA  understands  every  word 
of  abuse  thrown  at  him  when  he 
becomes  overzealous  in  his 
marking,  providing  for  much 
warmer  relations  between  both 
sides.  I think  the  exact  ex- 
pression used  was,  “F! 
hotheads  will  really  get  steamed 
now.” 
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■ The  Farcify 


Q.  Why  do  elephants  paint  their 
ball’s  yellow? 

A.  To  hide  in  lemon  trees. 

***** 

Q.  Have  you  ever  seen  an 
elephant  in  a lemon  tree?  No? 

A.  Just  goes  to  show  how  effec- 
tive it  is. 

***** 

Q.  Why  do  giraffes  have  long 
necks? 

A.  So  that  they  can  talk  to  the 
elephants  in  the  lemon  trees. 

***** 

Q.  Why  do  the  natives  go  in  at  4 
o’clock? 

A.  That’s  when  the  elephants 
cum  out  of  the  trees. 

***** 

Q.  What  are  the  black  things 
between  elephants’  toenails? 

A.  Slow  natives. 

***** 

Q.  How  did  Tarzan  die? 

A.  Picking  lemons. 

***** 

Q.  Why  do  elephants  paint  their 
feet  yellow? 

A.  So  they  can  float  upside 
down  in  custard  without  being 
seen. 

***** 

Q.  What  is  yellow  and 
dangerous? 

A.  Shark  infested  custard. 

***** 

Q.  Why  does  an  elephant  swim 
upside  down  in  custard? 

A.  So  he  doesn’t  step  on  the 
sharks. 

Q.  What’s  grey  and  comes  in 
quarts? 

A.  Elephants. 

0-  What's  the  difference 
between  plums  and  elephants? 
A.  Nothing.  Except  the  plums 
are  purple. 

0-  What  did  Jane  say  when  he 
saw  the  elephants  coming  over 
the  hill? 

A.  Here  come  the  plums  over 
the  hill.  She  was  color  blind. 


Q.  What  did  the  man  say  when 
he  saw  the  elephants  coming 
over  the  hill? 

A.  Look,  here  come  the 
elephantsover  the  hill. 

***** 

Q.  What  did  the  man  say  when 
he  saw  the  elephants  coming 
over  the  hill  wearing  sunglasses? 
A.  Nothing,  he  didn’t  recognize 
them. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  get  four 
elephants  in  a mini? 

A.  Two  in  the  front  and  two  in 
the  back. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  get  four  giraffes 
into  a mini? 

A.  You  can’t,  there’s  already 
four  elephants  in  it. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  know  when  an 
elephant  is  in  bed  with  you? 

A.  You  can  smell  the  peanuts  on 
his  breath. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  know  when  an 
elephant  is  in  the  fridge? 

A.  Footprints  in  the  butter. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  know  when 
there  are  two  elephants  in  the 
fridge? 

A.  Two  sets  of  footprints  in  the 
butter. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  know  when 
there  are  three  elephants  in  the 
fridge? 

A.  You  can’t  see  the  light  and 
the  door  won’t  close. 

***** 

Q.  What  do  you  find  between 
the  toenails  of  elephants? 

A.  Slow  running  pygmies. 

Q.  How  do  you  know  if  an 
elephant  is  on  the  rag? 

A Your  mattress  is  gone  and 
there’s  a dime  on  the  night 
table. 

Q.  What  does  an  elephant  use  as 
a tampon? 

A.  A sheep. 


A.  How  do  you  know  when 
there  are  four  elephants  in  the 
fridge? 

A.  There’s  a mini  parked  out 
front. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  shoot  a blue 
elephant? 

A.  With  a blue  elephant  gun, 
silly. 

***** 

Q.  How  do  you  shoot  a pink 
elephant? 

A.  Hold  his  nose  until  he  turns 
blue. 

***** 

A pair  of  pink  elephants  and  a 
green  kangaroo  saunter  into  the 
Brunswick  one  day.  “You’re 
here  a little  early,  boys,”  said 
the  bartender,  “he  ain’t  here 
yet.” 

***** 

Q.  What  did  the  elephant  say  to 
the  naked  man? 

A.  How  do  you  breath  through 
that  thing? 

***** 

Q.  What  does  an  elephant  use  as 
a vibrator? 

A.  An  epilectic. 

***** 

0-  How  can  you  tell  if  there  is 
an  elephant  under  your  bed? 

A.  You  are  much  closer  to  the 
ceiling. 

***** 

Q.  What  do  you  get  when  you 
cross  an  elephant  with  a 
Prostitute? 

A.  A two  ton  pick-up. 

Q.  How  can  you  tell  if  there  is 
an  elephant  in  bed  with  you? 

A.  By  the  E on  the  pyjamas. 

q.  Why  can’t  an  elephant  ride  a 
bike? 

a.  He  doesn’t  have  a thumb  to 
ring  the  bell. 

0-  What  did  boy  say  when  he 
saw  the  elephants  cumming 
over  the  hill? 

A.  Swim  for  it. 

Q.  What  do  you  find  inside  an 
elephant's  trunk? 

A.  Six  feet  of  snot. 
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UPCOMING  EVENTS 


GUPI-Due  to  the  increasing  level  of  stupidity  in  the 
faculty  of  Arts  and  Science,  and  the  growing  pressures 
of  overenrollment  in  some  of  the  core  courses  in  said 
faculty,  specifically  the  ‘bird’  courses,  the  University 
has  introduced  several  new  courses  for  part-time  study. 
The  following  courses  will  be  offered  in  the  1982  fall 
term  at  Wormsworth  Collich. 


SPECIAL  INTEREST 

Creative  Suffering 
Overcoming  Peace  of  Mind 
You  and  Your  Birthmark 
The  Primal  Shrug 

Ego  Gratification  Through  Violence 
Molding  Your  Child’s  Behaviour  Through  Guilt  and 
Fear 

Whine  Your  Way  to  Alienation 

How  to  Overcome  Self  Doubt  Through  Pretense  and 
Ostentation 


BUSINESS  AND  CAREER 

Money  Can  Make  You  Rich 
‘I  Made  $100  in  Real  Estate’ 

How  to  Profit  From  Y our  Own  Body 
The  Underachievers  Guide  to  Very  Small  Business  Op- 
portunities 

Tax  Shelters  for  the  Indigent 
Looters  Guide  to  American  Cities 


HOME  ECONOMICS 

How  You  Can  Convert  Your  Family  Room  into  a 
Garage 

Cultivating  Viruses  in  Your  Refrigerator 

Burglar  Proof  Your  Home  With  Concrete 

Sinus  Drainage  at  Home 

Basic  Kitchen  Taxidermy 

1001  Other  Ways  to  Use  Your  Vacuum* 

The  Repair  and  Maintenance  of  Your  Virginity 
How  to  Convert  a Wheel  Chair  into  a Dune  Buggy 
What  to  Do  With  Your  Coversation  Pit 
Christianity  and  the  Art  of  R.V.  Maintenance 

*This  course  restricted  to  consenting  adults  older  than  the 
age  of  eighteen  years. 


CRAFTS 

Self-Actualization  Through  Macrame 

Needlecraft  for  Junkies 

Cuticle  Crafts 

Gifts  for  the  Senile 

Bonsai  Your  Plant 


HEALTH  AND  FITNESS 

Creative  Tooth  Decay 

Exorcism  and  Acne 

The  Joys  of  Hypochondria 

High  Fibre  Sex 

Suicide  and  Your  Health 

Biofeedback  and  How  to  Stop  It 

Skate  Yourself  to  Regularity 

Understanding  Nudity — Vince  Volpe 

Tapdance  Your  Way  to  Social  Ridicule 

Optional  Body  Functions 


With  the  removal  of  these  popular  courses  from  the 
full-time  Arts  and  Science  Curriculum,  we  shall  be  able 
to  introduce  more  of  the  basic  Arts  courses.  Expected 
courses  in  the  fall  for  full-time  Arts  Students:  Advan- 
ced Stupidity  and  the  ever  popular  Nose-Picking  101. 
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THE  MRS.  THREAT 


Some  of  you  people  out  there 
are  probably  wondering  what 
the  MRS  degree  is  all  about, 
and  for  good  reason;  it’s  not 
listed  in  the  calendar,  nobody 
wears  MRS  on  their  jackets, 
and  nobody  ever  talks  about 
having  to  study  for  a MRS 
midterm  either.  So  what  is  MRS 
all  about? 

Mrs.  is  a shortform  for 
Mistress,  referring,  of  course, 
to  the  female  half  of  a married 
couple.  That’s  what  the  MRS  is 
all  about,  marriage,  and  all  the 
hunting  involved  in  finding  the 
perfect  mate,  (ie.  anything  with 
a pulse). 

It  is  a known  fact  that  a 
university  is  the  best  hunting 
ground  available,  for  both 
sexes.  One  would  have  to  be 
pretty  stupid,  or  already  engag- 
ed, not  to  have  realized  this  and 
at  least  surveyed  the  territory  at 
least  once.  The  reasons  are  ob- 
vious: People  at  university  are 
generally  more  intelligent,  have 
come  from  good  homes,  and  are 
therefore  more  likely  to  make  a 


good  home,  the  men,  generally 
more  likely  to  end  up  in  high 
paying  jobs  and  the  women 
after  living  for  a year  in  St. 
Hilda’s  generally  fuck  like  mink. 

In  any  Garden  of  Eden, 
there  must  be  a serpent.  There 
are  a few  people  here  who  have 
not  come  to  the  Royal  city  for  a 
B.A.  or  B.Sc.  They  came  here 
solely  to  trap  a mate  and  will 
stop  at  nothing  to  reach  their 
goal.  These  would-be  leeches 
come  in  all  shapes  in  varying 
disguises  most  of  which  we  at 
THE  SUPPOSITORE  have 
managed  to  uncover  over  our 
four  years  here.  It  has  been 
decided  to  reveal  a partial  list  of 
popular  tricks  so  you  will  know 
who  and  what  to  avoid. 

1.  Avoid  anything  in  a mink 
coat.  These  females  are  trying 
to  appear  as  if  they  are  so  rich 
that  Daddy  can  give  them 
anything  they  want.  Don’t 
believe  it!  Girls  get  little  minks 
the  same  way  minks  get  little 
minks.  They  spent  a quick 
weekend  in  Toronto  standing 


under  the  glass  cover  at  the 
Eaton’s  Centre  and  bought  the 
minks  with  the  profits. 

2.  Avoid  anything  taking 
Psychology,  Philosophy, 
Physics  or  Phine  Arts.  None  of 
them  will  ever  amount  to 
anything. 

3.  Avoid  girls  wearing  see- 
through  tops  at  a wet-T-Shirt 
Contest.  Anything  that  adver- 
tises that  much  has  to  be  a loser. 

4.  Avoid  women  who  say  they’d 
love  to  when  you  ask  them  their 
name. 

5.  Watch  out  for  women  with  a 
wedding  dress  under  one  arm 
and  a bible  under  the  other. 

6.  Avoid  women  who  carry  their 
own  supply  of  condoms:  they 
are  probably  pierced. 

7.  M.R.S.ers  bringing  dowries 
to  class  with  them. 

8.  Avoid  girls  taking  courses 
numbered  less  than  100. 


Eng.  Sci.  Club 

Presents  Its  Roamaround 

On  April  8th,  for  only  $2.  you  get  a pass  ticket  that  gives  you 
access  to  all  fourteen  terminals  (Including  those  not  normally 
available  to  undergraduates).  At  each  terminal,  there  will  be  a 
'trivial'  program  requiring  debugging.  Once  you  have  debugged 
the  program  get  your  card  authorized  by  the  advisor.  The 
programs  will  be  in  PL/C,  WATFIV,  APL,  or  Assembler.  Your  card 
is  Timestamped  and  you  are  limited  to  three  hours.  Generous 
prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  top  ten  finishers.  See  Debbie  in  the 
Eng.  Sci.  office  for  more  details  and  tickets.  GOOD  LUCK! 


call  for ‘Lana 


Sirs: 

Boy  did  we  at  the  Registrar 
goof  up!  We  lost  all  the  fourth 
year  student  files,  so  now  none 
of  them  can  graduate.  Sorry. 

The  cute  secretary  where 
you  pick  up  your  marks 

Sirs: 

Gee  you  guys  at  the  Toike  are 
smart!  How  did  you  know  that 
SCSC  bought  me  a Ferrari?! 

Ted  Grinstead 
Exiled  in  Scarberia 

cont’d  page  5 


UofT  Leather  Jackets 


Only  $135 


Don’t  let  the 


low  price  fool 
you.  Our  jac- 
kets are  made 
of  top  quality 
leather  that’s 
made  to 
measure,  and 
comes  complete 
with  a crest  and 
letters.  Ladies 
jackets  too! 

Export  Leather 

— ^ 5 Camden  St.  at  Spadina, 

Garments  ’ b“h of Richmond 


“I  USED  TO  BE  180 
POUNDS” 

People  used  to  look  at  me  like 
there  was  something  wrong.  I 
knew  that  there  definitely  was. 
My  love  life  was  the  pits.  All  the 
other  girls  had  all  the  luck  — 
lawyers,  scientists,  business 
magnates.  I was  lucky  if  I could 
get  a laugh  out  fo  a drunk  chim- 
panzee. Then  through  sheer 
coincidence  I met  Melvin.  We 
were  both  passing  through  a 
doorway  and  something 
brought  us  together.  (Blessed 
providence).  I fell  in  love  with 
him  as  I picked  up  all  his  comic 
books  which  I caused  him  to 
drop  as  I ran  into  him  — or 
really,  ran  over  him.  I knew  I 
had  to  do  something  about 
myself  to  attract  Melvin’s  atten- 
tion. Something  he  just  couldn’t 
resist.  Now  I’m  240  pounds  and 
play  on  Melvin’s  football  team; 
second  in  ability  only  to  Jim,of 
course.  Mr.  Dumbell,  my 
deepest  thanks.  You’ve  put  me 
on  top  of  the  world  and  on  top 
of  Melvin. 

Rita  Tush. 

Mr.  Dave  Dumbell  Muscle 
Workshop 
16  Tons  Drive 
Hamilton 

Sirs: 

Please,  before  any  more 
harm  is  done,  pass  this  along  to 
your  readers:  in  Baby  and  Child 
Care%  I urged  that  'nipples 
always  be  boiled  before  feeding 
the  baby.’ 

This  does  not,  I repeat,  does 
not  apply  to  nursing  mothers. 

Benjamin  Spock,  MD 
N.Y.  N.Y. 

Sirs: 

Do  you  know  how  to  get 
five  comedians  into  a 
Volkswagen?  Two  in  the  front, 
two  in  the  back,  and  me  in  the 
ashtray. 

Richard  Pryor 
Hollywood 

Sirs: 

So  you  guys  are  back  to 
stealing  material  for  your  rag! 


This  shows  you  clearly  have  no 
more  than  a superficial 
understanding  of  the  dynamics 
of  the  process. 

Matt  Holland 
No  Where 

Sirs: 

What  can  I do?  I’m  sorry,  I 
tried.  I smacked  her  in  the 
head,  I took  away  her  shoe 
allowance!  Look,  talk  to  her 
parents,  I can’t  take  blame  for 
the  whole  thing.  I just  married 
her,  fucked  her  half  a dozen 
times,  and  whoops,  her  brains 
ran  out  of  her  ears. 

Pierre  Trudeau 
Ottawa 

Sirs: 

You  slobs  have  really  gone 
soft  after  all  that  feminist  shit. 
Where’s  all  the  really  heavy 
political  stuff,  like  ‘Tricia 
Shaves  Her  Twat,’  that  you 
used  to  run?  Huh? 

Oral  Roberts 

Studio  54 

Sirs: 

Of  course  I know  the 
difference.  My  ass  is  small, 
dark,  and  hairy,  and  lies  at  the 
end  of  my  body.  On  the  other 
hand,  a hole  in  the  ground  is 
also  dark,  but  lies  in  the 
ground,  and  ...er...uh...hm. 
Maybe  this  isn’t  as  easy  as  I 
thought. 

Joe  Clark 
On  the  run 

_Sirs: 

Your  prime  ministerio  goof 
when  he  here  so  we  make  deal 
without  him.  You  send  us  muy 
blond  muchachas  to  fock;  we 
send  you  mucho  oil. 

Vaselino  Hernandez 
Chancre  de  Weston  de  Cristo 
Mexico 

Sirs: 

I am  too  qualified  to  rule 
over  2700  Engineers,  even  if  I 
fart  in  the  bathtub  and  bite  the 
bubbles.  So  what  if  I’m  into 
beastiality  and  don’t  believe  in 
personal  hygiene. 

Wayne  L. 

Roman  Steambaths 
Dearest  Editor: 

Now  that  my  job  is  finished 
and  so  is  yours,  we  can  drop 
this  unnecessary  facade.  After 
all,  we’re  just  two  St.  Mike’s 
students  in  love  and  what  could 
be  more  natural  than  that? 

Yours  in  Christ 
Heidi  Graham 
(Thanks.  Sweetums,  what  time 
is  dinner?— Ed.) 
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U of  T’s  Official  Student 
Voice  Since  1880. 


The  TOIKE  OIKE  is  published 
every  now  and  again  in  the  in- 
lereu  of  Ihe  Engineering  Un- 
dergraduates by  the 
Engineering  Society  of  the 
University  of  Toronto.  We  live 
on  Ihe  third  floor  of  Ihe  too- 
dcmncd  Melro  Library  Building 
at  20  St.  George  St.  or  can  be 
reached  at  V78-5377. 

MOOSEHEAD 

Editors:  LesPeer 

Mark  Mozel 
Peter  Kurpis 


Wally:  It’s  a lever  rule. 

Miss  Ojjinny:  Why  is  it  called 

MEN-opause? 
f Mr.  L.  Destructo:  Bozo’s  Big 
Top. 

Nerd:  Y ou  mean  to  tell  me  that 
EVERY  girl  has'one? 
The  Unknown  Waterpolo 
Player:  Wadda  you  mean, 
yellow?  They  may  be  big, 
but  they  aren’t  yellow! 
Bear:  Grrrr! 

MADMAN:  I already  sold  the 
Mustang! 

Earl:  I refuse  to  be  associated 

with  this  madness 
Too  Wild  Scallop:  Happy  21st 

Birthday  Lee 
lohny:  Ah  I’ve  got  homework 

to  do. 

Doibird:  Hi  Melvin 

CeeDee:  Turn  up  the  heat! 

It’s  cooold! 
The  Brothers  Galiacano:  Hey, 
baby,  wanna  Gdansk? 
Misrina:  Love  from  S,  S,  and  S. 


Calgary  Kid:  Back  from  sunnier 
climes... 

Bud  boy:  We’re  now  a multi- 

national club.  Regards  to  UBC! 
Kadafi:  Why  did  the  monkey 

fall  out  of  the  tree? 
Because  he  was  dead. 
Aziz:  Ahmed  a bad,  bad  boy. 

Dietrich:  Where's  the  pizza?! 

Wings:  Frankly.  I’m  Baffled. 

Baffled:  Surely,  I'm  not. 

Shirley:  You  bet  you’re  not! 

Inout:  I'm  having  fun.  Leave 

me  alone. 

Lights:  How  could  anybody 

be  so  stupid? 
Dezzi:  ehhhhhh!  Could-eh- 

sohm-budda  plez  tell- 
eh!-me...why-eh!-you 

laff?  YOU! 
Spunky:  Chuck  doesn’t 

measure  up  as  a ruler. 
Roto:  Without  rapid  eye  move- 
ments, I'd  still  be  in  a 
dream  state. 
Peckhim:  What  do  you  mean, 


beauty  times  brains  equals 
a constant? 
Inspector:  Simply  AMazing. 

Rave:  Stark  Raving  MAD! 

Steev:  Once  more  into  the 

breech. 

Herman:  Takeoff,  B. 

Twiggy:  Boy,  are  you  ever 

’RED’! 

The  Troll:  Hey,  honey,  is  this 

garbage?  What  should  I do 
with  it?  But  it  won’t  fit! 
And  anyway,  that’s  not 
what  they  mean  by 
’recycling’! 
Lorn  Boozer:  Party  till  you  puke 
Batman:  At  times  like  this  one 
must  be  philosophical 
Robin:  You’re  a jerk!  And  you 
can’t  deny  it! 
Ozone:  Gone  to  Dugwa  on  a 

wajet  wonway  for  wagina 
Spike:  Why  do  they  call  me  a 

pain  in  the  ass?  (Edit  this 
out  once  I’m  sober) 
Gross  144:  Fencing  Cymbals. 


Dozen  12: 
Jasman: 


Joe  T.: 


Deuling  Cymbals. 
A well  known 
sax-cymbal. 
Like,  I was  bom  to 
run,  eh? 

Dan  (the  SUC  at  Vlad’s):  Can 

I be  acclaimed  emperor 
next  year? 

Gisla:  I like  toast. 

Sigla:  I like  stoat. 

Alla:  Don’t  shoot.  I’mCanadian. 

Stargazer:  Honest,  Mom,  I just 
do  the  drawings. 

Pat:  Sorry  I didn’t  sign  the 

Moosehead,  but  I really  do 
want  to  work  for  EngCom. 

The  Worm:  Jodey,  still  fore- 

armed? 

Cynic:  Listen!  This  is  the  last 

Toike  that  I shall  ever  do 
unless  we  get  some  support 
next  year.  The  situation  is 
critical.  This  issue  was 
put  together  by  8 people. 
HELP!!  Don’t  you  people 
out  there  care  about  it? 


Looks  Like  it’s  Tits  up  for  Toike 


‘‘When’s  the  Toike  gonna 
come  out?”  Yeah,  I’m  sure  that 
all  you  bonzos  out  there  have 
asked  that  question  at  least  once 
during  your  stay  here  at  bat- 
tlin,’  brawlin  U of  Trawna.  We 
have  certainly  heard  it  heard  it 
enough  for  the  past  coupla 
months. 

Kinda  strange  though,  how 
those  same  characters  who  are 
always  pestering  us  about  self- 
said  noospaper  never  seem  to 
have  the  time  to  help  put  it  out. 
In  fact,  it  seems  just  about 
everyone  is  too  busy  to  give  us  a 
helping  hand  or  two.  We  try  to 
put  out  a quality  humour  paper 
with  original,  entertaining 
parodies,  but  we  can’t  do  it 
unless  we  get  one  thing.  Par- 
ticipation. 

Yessir,  it  takes  gobs  of  people 
to  produce  a really  good  paper, 
which  is  probably  why  this 
campus  doesn’t  have  one  to 


By  SHAKE  N BAKE  TILLIS 

Do  you  ever  notice  that 
they  never  make  T.V.  shows 
about  engineers.  I mean  like 
doctors  and  nurses  and  lawyers 
and  police  and  paramedics  and 
teachers  and  social  workers  and 
disk  jockeys  and  priests  all  get 
their  own  shows,  but  no  one 
ever  sees  T.V.  engineers.  1 guess 
they  figure  that  people  want  to 
see  what  doctors  are  like 
because  they’re  the  guys  who 
end  up  cutting  you  open  to 
touch  your  kidneys,  so  you’d 
better  see  if  they  booze  up.  But 
engineers  don’t  talk  to  the 
public,  and  so  what  if  Joe  SKule 
P.  Eng.  designs  a new  way  for 
pistons  to  pump  or  audio  filters 
to  oscillate;  who  cares,  right? 
We  can  live  without  all  this 


speak  of,  though  we  try.  It’s 
also  one  of  the  big  reasons  why 
the  paper  you’re  now  holding  in 
yer  hot,  sweaty  little  hand  has 
taken  so  long  to  cum  out  — a 
lack  of  staff.  We  can’t  print  a 
paper  unless  we  have  articles  to 
fill  the  pages.  This  applies  to  all 
you  artsies  out  there  too;  you 
read  it,  why  not  write  some  of 
it?  I’m  sure  you  have  more  free 
time  to  write  than  we  do. 

Frankly,  I’m  getting  sick  and 
tired  of  people  coming  down  on 
the  Toike.  Sure  we  know  it’s 
late  and  it’s  not  as  good  as  it 
could  be.  What  do  you  expect 
when  the  staff  and  contributors 
can  be  counted  on  the  fingers  of 
one  grubby  hand?  So  don’t 
bother  complaining  to  us;  try 
helping  out  for  a change.  If  you 
can’t  be  bothered  to  contribute, 
you  hardly  deserve  to  complain, 
do  you?  And  writing  those 
dumb  letters  to  the  Varshitty 


technology.  After  all  people  say 
it  causes  acid  rain,  radioactive 
waste  and  social  alienation,  but 
just  try  taking  away  their  stereo 
and  fridge  and  car  and  video 
game  and  they’d  kill  you. 

People  always  take  the 
work  of  the  engineer  for 
granted.  They  never  stop  to 
think  about  how  much  work 
went  into  designing  and 
building  the  bridge  they’re 
crossing  or  why  the  Yonge  sub- 
w.ay  train  doesn’t  come  crashing 
down  on  top  of  the  Bloor  line  or 
how  the  CN  Tower  keeps  stan- 
ding. When  the  Europeans  or 
the  Japanese  come  over  they  ad- 
mire that  Tower  for  its  beauty 
and  construction  like  they  do 
their  own  Eiffel  Tower  and 
speed  trains.  That’s  style.  And 
what  do  North  Americans  do 


does  F!  all;  we  certainly  don’t 
pay  any  attention  to  ’em. 

The  really  sad  thing  is,  I 
know  that  this  editorial  won’t 
change  much.  Most  of  you  are 
probably  thinking  of  dozens  of 
excuses  right  now  for  why  you 
couldn’t  possibly  put  a few 
hours  into  producing  a better 
paper.  Well  don’t  bother;  we’ve 
heard  them  all  before,  and 
brother,  they  just  don’t  wash. 
It’s  an  academic  question  for 
this  year,  anyway,  since  this  is 
the  last  Toike.  Out  of 
desperation  we’re  changing  the 
Toike’s  format  for  next  year; 
you’ll  be  seeing  even  fewer  than 
this  year  as  we  will  be  putting 
them  out  when  ever  it’s  damn 
well  ready.  Why  should  we  bust 
our  butts  to  put  this  out  when 
you,  our  audience,  don’t  care? 

Think  about  it.  The  number 
of  Toikes  you  see  next  year,  and 
what  appears  in  them,  depends 
on  you  and  you  alone. 


but  stick  bloody  pac-o-mac  and 
asteroids  games  at  the  base  of 
our  tower  along  with  their  ham- 
burger joints  and  shops  that  sell 
eskimo  carvings  from  Taiwan. 

And  in  Europe  engineers 
get  respect.  People  tip  their  hats 
and  call  you  “mister  Engineer” 
and  kiss  your  ass,  but  here  the 
biggest  compliment  we’re  paid 
is  having  Scotty  on  Star  Trek 
saying  his  engines  can’t  keep  up 
the  strain.  Like  Dangerfield 
“we  get  no  respect”.  But  just  let 
one  little  thing  go  wrong  like  a 
power  failure  or  your  car’s  fuel 
tank  exploding  and  everyone’s 
on  your  back.  When  a doctor 
makes  a goof,  he  buries  his 
mistake,  and  a lawyer  hides  his 
mistakes  in  prison,  but  an 
engineer’s  mistake  is  there  for 
everyone  to  see. 


Dear  Godiva, 

Every  time  I pass  the  Scott 
Mission  I see  multitudes  of 
rubbies  standing  around, 
destitute  and  smelling  of  rotting 
cabbage  and  freeze-dried  urine 
and  encrusted  shit.  I have  this 
strange  urge  to  throw  a quarter 
at  them  or  roll  a beetle  of  beer 
towards  them  and  then  sit  back 
to  enjoy  the  fun  as  the  rubbies 
break  each  other  apart  for  the 
prize.  I fear  that  one  day  I 
might  act  out  this  urge,  which  is 
fast  becoming  uncontrollable. 
Am  I sick,  and  if  so,  what  can  I 
do? 

Signed, 

Self-Righteous  Wasp-type 
Engineering  Student 

Dear  SRWTE  Student, 

Act  out  your  urge.  It  is  the  best 
way,  besides  masturbation,  to 
relieve  any  pent-up  tension  that 
is  stored  up  in  you. 

Sirs: 

I was  certainly  honoured  by 
your  invitation  to  participate  at 
your  tea  and  crumpet  party,  but 
when  I discovered \that  it  was  a 
strip  show  I had  to  decline  the 


offer.  You  know  that  I’m  in  the 
royal-family-way  and  that  it 
wouldn’t  be  proper.  Maybe 
next  time.  Ta-ta! 

Lady  Di 

That  nice  house  in  London 

Sirs: 

Td  like  to  take  this 
opportunity  to  tell  your  readers 
that  we’ve  really  thought  about 
it,  and  have  decided  to  stop 
using  all  those  dumb  Greek 
letters  in  our  mathematica 
equations.  I hope  this  won't 
cause  any  confusion. 

George  Panagsanopolopou: 
Schaum’s  Outline 

Sirs: 

Like  we  thought  Skule  Niti 
was  real  funny,  eh?  But  if  w 
heard  another  “Take  Off’  joke 
like  we  were  gonna  puke,  eh! 
Bob  and  Doug  McKenzi 
Key  West  Florid 

Sirs: 

I thought  Skule  Nite  was  i 
piss,  and  so  did  my  date  wh< 
wet  himself.  Believe  me,  that’ 
rough  when  you're  trying  t< 
give  someone  a blow  job! 

Maggie  Trudea 
Ottaw 

(You're  telling  me?  How  do  yo 
think  l got  the  nickname  ‘B.J.  ’?) 

Dear  Godiva: 

I have  a problem  I slight! 
loath  to  talk  about.  I need  t 
find  some  coconut  flavoure 
condoms.  I have  looke 


ARE  YOU  GETTING  YOURS  ?? 

Five  Bucks  gets  you  a whole  years  worth  of  either  Skule  publication 
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of  your  pocket. 

The  alleged  check  was 
actually  written  out  for  a Skule 
yearbook,  Wayne  was  coerced 
into  purchasing.  Of  course,  no 
coersion  should  have  been 
necessary,  as  the  book  is  of 
high  quality  and  is  in  great 
demand.  Having  a lack  of 
pocket  funds  (what  kind  of 
executive  is  this  anyway?),  he 
wrote  a cheque.  Put  bluntly,  it 
bounced.  The  bank  added 
another  service  charge  of  an 
undisclosed  amount  for  its 
information.  Upon  questioning 
Wayne  (ha! ha!  what  a feeling  of 
power!)  apparently  replied, “the 
bank  has  trouble  reading  my 
account  number.” 

Many  students  thought  that  it 
would  be  suitable  that  Levin 
(no  ‘Mr.’  for  you  , Wayne!) 
serve  a year  as  President  of 
EngSoc.  Others  believed  that  a 
less  severe  penalty,  such  as 
resignation,  would  be  in  order. 
However,  the  ‘Levin  Incident’ 
referendum  (held  in 
conjunction  with  the  Incidental 


Fee  Elections),  showed  that 
students  were  in  favour  of  the 
stringent  and  gruelling 
punishment.  By  the  way,  if 
you’re  ever  at  St. George  and 
College,  why  not  pay  a visit  to 
Wayne?  And  do  buy  a pencil- 
though  'i  know,  and  you  know 
those  sunglasses  and  the  dog 
aren’t  for  real,  it  is  a good  way 
to  help  him  pay  off  his  debt  to 
Society. 

Which  brings  up  a good 
question:  "What  does  Bob 

Moult  have  against  menhirs?  I 
mean  everyone’s  got  their 
fetish..  Take  me  for  instance.  I 
have  a delicate  preference  for 
the  exquisitely  lumpy  and 
sticky  tongue  of  aardvarks.  I 
know  it  sounds  silly,  but  I love 
to  cover  myself  with  ants,  just 
so  my  pet  could  lick  them  off, 
lovely  drops  of  aardvark 
greener  as  I write  these  wo- 
ohhh!  ohh!-ords.  Then  again, 
John  Samochin  likes  those  kind 
of  jokes. 

Speaking  of  one  of  EngCom’s 
troubles,  (cont’d  on  page  3) 


everywhere  and  there  are  none 
to  be  found.  The  strawberry 
ones  that  I presently  buy  at  Brill 
and  Bun  are  just  not  working 
out.  Not  only  do  they  make  my 
girlfriend  break  out,  but  the 
give  her  indigestion  and  her 
stomach  growls  any  time  a ‘hot’ 
moment  cums  along.  Where 
can  I find  some  coconut  ones? 
Just  sign  me: 

Privacy  spoiled  by 

Boborigimi 


Sirs: 

I only  wear  Sergio  Pervente 
designer  condoms. 

The  She|k 
Schmid  Products  Company 

Sirs: 

I’m  considering  taking  this 
job  after  graduation  in 
California.  The  pay  starts  off  at 
$29,000  with  automatic 
increases  of  10%  every  six 
months  'till  I retire,  plus  they 
want  to  pay  for  my 
transportation  and  finding  a 
house.  I get  a $10,000  bonus 
and  a car  if  I sign  now,  but  I 
hate  to  leave  Canada. 

just  call  me  STUPID 

Sirs: 

Mamma  mia!  But  that 
Brigadier  General  Dozier  was 
a slob!  All  day  long  he  would  sit 
there  in  front  of  the  TV  and 


Th&Farcity 

Pedophelia:  It’s  Child’s  Play!! 


The  first  step  in  the  transition 
from  a nimrod  to  a truly  cool 
person  is  of  great  importance.  It 
is  imperative  to  be  able  to  in- 
itiate and  carry  on  a conversa- 
tion and  still  keep  your  socks 
dry.  You  may  have  the  ^ of 
Robert  Redford,  the  body  oi 
Lou  Ferrigno  and  the  posture  of 
Richard  Binhammer,  but  if  you 
talk  like  a jerk-off  you  will  be  a 
loser  forever.  The  one  exception 
to  this  rule  are  the  pseudo-cool, 
strong,  silent  types.  These  cats 
are  not  truly  cool  but  have 
developed  an  ingenious  system 
whereby  they  stand  around 
looking  mysterious  and  saying 
absolutely  nothing.  This  only 
works  if  you  are  slightly  famous 
or  extremly  wealthy  and  have 
the  aforementioned  physical  at- 
tributes. Assuming  however, 
that  you  are  an  average  looking 
clod  or  worse,  first  rate  conver- 
sation techniques  are  a must. 
Today  we  will  run  a few  no-no’s 
that  all  failures  seem  to  use 


drink  beer,  and  at  night  we 
would  play  bocce  ball  with  him, 
but  he  would  fart  and  fan  the 
smell  in  our  direction.  We  are 
glad  to  get  rid  of  him. 

Red  Brigade 
57  via  Massa,  Venice 

Sirs: 

How  about  a joke?  What  do 
you  get  when  you  cross  a Jock 
with  a gorilla?  A retarded 
gorilla.  Haaaa  Ha  Ha!!!  Isn’t 
that  a riot! 

Harold  Ballard 
Toronto  or  maybe  Hamilton 

Sirs: 

This  is  your  last  warning! 
Either  youse  pays  us  for  the 
damages  to  that  video  of  Deep 
Throat'  or  wees  gonna  break 
some  heads! 

Big  Mother 
330  Brown  Nose  Line 


when  attempting  to  solicit 
members  of  the  opposite  sex. 

A.  Never  say.  Hi,  where  have 
you  been  all  my  life,  I think  I 
love  you,  let’s  screw.  This  is  a 
cliche  and  she  will  probably  spit 
in  your  face. 

B.  The  “didn’t  we  meet  at  On- 
tario Place”  routine  was  once 
considered  appropriate  but  will 
not  work  with  chicks  over  16 
years  old.  If  you  are  a 
pedophile,  it  will  suffice  but 
then  again  you  don’t  need  a line 
when  picking  up  kids,  just  use 
brute  force. 

C.  It  is  not  acceptable  to  single 
out  the  girl  of  your  dreams, 
throw  her  on  the  dance  floor 
and  scream,  Spread  ’em  bitch, 
you  want  it  more  than  I do. 

D.  It  is  definitely  in  poor  taste 
to  say,  Hey  baby,  wanna  see  my 
stuff?  then  flop  your  hoagie  in 


Sirs: 

When  I was  mayor  we  had  a 
lot  of  fun,  didn't  we?  Well  I 
want  another  crack  at  it,  you 
know  with  the  cops  and  the 
gays  and  the  buildings.  I mean 
Art’s  a nice  guy  but  man  is  he 
boring.  Maybe  if  the  LGMB 
played  at  his  parties  he’d  get 


her  beer. 

E.  Finally  it  is  absolutely  uncool 
to  use  any  Steve  Martin  one- 
liners;  phony  British  accents  or 
east  Himalayan  jokebooks. 

By  avoiding  lines  such  as 
these,  your  chances  of  scoring 
will  increase  by  a significant 
margin  and  you  will  probably 
live  longer. 

RUBBER 

DOLLY 

(sung  to  the  tune  of  ‘rubber 
Ducky’) 

Rubber  dolly 
You’re  the  one. 

You  make  bedtime  so  much 
fun! 

Rubber  Dolly.  I’m  so  awfully 
fond  of  yoooo... 

Boo  Boop  Be  WHOMP! 
Rubber  Dolly. 

Joy  of  joys. 

When  I hump  you,  you  make 
noise,  (squeak,  squeak) 

Rubber  Dolly,  you’re  my  very 
best  lay  it’s  true! 

Oh.  every  day  when  I, 

Make  my  way 
To  my  beddy, 

I find  a, 

Little  lady  who’s  pert  'n  pretty 
and  ready! 

Rubby  dub  dolly. 

Rubber  Dolly,  you’re  so  tight, 
And  I’m  glad  that  you  are  just 
right. 

Rubber  dolly,  Tm  so  awfully 
fond  of - 

Rubber  dolly,  I want  a whole 
closet  of  yooooo. 


To  8T5  Gass  Group  B 

...oh.  never  mind! 


Dear  Borborigimi: 

How  can  you  be  so  stupid. 
It’s  not  the  strawberry  that’s  the 
problem,  it’s  you!  I suggest  you 
have  a pH  test.  As  to  your 
coconut  problem,  one  of  my 
favourite  distributors  is  Holt 
and  Renfrew.  They  use  only 
the  finest  materials.  One  other 
is  Brick  Shirt  House,  where  all 
their  goods  are  made  to  last, 
therefore  you  get  maximum 
time  for  your  money.  I myself 
prefer  coconut  as  it  makes  a 
‘nice  light  snack.’  Better  go 
quickly  as  they  go  almost  as 
quickly  as  the  cum.  Tell  your 
girlfriend  to  be  happy  that  she 
doesn’t  need  an  operation  to 
cure  her  problem. 

Sirs: 

I don’t  really  have  brain 
damage. 

Phil  Givner 
Scarborough,  Mississauga, 
Brampton,  ... 


Sirs: 

Not  too  many  people  know 
this,  but  I got  a degree  in 
Engineering.  Trouble  is  that  I 
haven’t  been  keeping  up  to 
date,  so  I’d  like  to  know  if 
Messerschmitt  shows  that  a 
single  tap  Viterbi  algorithm  or  a 
2-tap  decision  feedback  circuit 
produces  about  7.5  dB 
improvement  for  the  paired 
cable  crosstalk  case.  It’s  really 
important  and  could  mean  the 
federal  leadership. 

Bill  Davis 
Your  next-door-neighbour 

P.S.  Could  you  come  to  see 
me?  I need  another  shoe  shine. 


Isn’t  it  the  best  beer  you’ve  ever  tasted? 
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Medicine  At  Home 


In  these  times  of  high  medical 
costs,  simple  preventative  steps 
can  save  both  money  and  lives. 
Efficient  use  of  your  time  dur- 
ing romantic  interludes  can  be 
most  desirable,  and  one  of  the 
simplest  strategies  would  be  to 
perform  a pelvic  exam. 

Step  1 

Inspect  the  external  genitals  for 
discoloration,  bumps  and  swell- 
ings, unusual  hair  distribution, 
or  lice.  Give  her  a hug  and  tell 


her  you  love  her. 

Step  2 

Insert  middle  finger  into  her 
vagina.  Lovingly  ask  her  to 
cough,  and  test  her  stress  incon- 
tinence (involuntary  flow  of  ur- 
ing  during  laughter,  sneezing, 
or  coughing).  Check  for  Bar- 
tholin cysts,  and  measure  the 
strength  of  her  pelvic-floor 
muscles.  Nibble  her  ear  and 
caress  her  breasts  in  a circular 
motion  from  the  nipple  outward 


TO:  ALL  STUDENTS 

FROM:  FACULTY  OFFICE 

SUBJECT:  FOUL  AND  ABUSIVE  LANGUAGE 

The  Faculty  Office  wishes  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  all  students 
that  some  individuals  have  been  using  foul  and  abusive  language  in 
the  exchange  of  normal  verbal  communication  with  other  students 
in  relation  to  the  performance  of  routine  activities. 

The  following  code  list  is  provided  to  permit  individual  freedom, 
originality  of  our  students,  alleviate  frustration,  and  to  provide  a 
clearer,  more  concise  and  effective  means  of  communication  to  one 
another  without  offending  individuals  with  sensitive  ears  that  may 
be  within  hearing  distance. 

To  preclude  mistaking  the  communication  code  with  department 
numbers  and  telephone  extensions,  the  Faculty  Office  has  assigned 
800  and  900  series  numbers  to  be  utilized  for  your  convenience  and 
clarity. 


801  You’ve  got  to  be  shitting  me 

802  Get  off  my  fucking  back 

803  Beats  the  shit  out  of  me 

804  What  the  fuck? 

805  Lovely,  simply  fucking 
lovely 

806  Beautiful,  just  fucking 
beautiful 

807  It  won’t  fucking  work 

808  Go  take  a flying  leap, 
arsehole 

809  Do  1 look  like  I give  a shit? 

810  Drop  dead,  Shithead 

811  I don’t  give  a shit 

812  Fuck  it,  just  fuck  it 

813  Holy  shit  . 

814  Tell  someone  who  gives  a 
shit 

815  Big  fucking  deal 

816  It’s  fucked  royally 

817  Quit  your  bitching 

818  Go  fuck  a duck 

819  Fuck  off,  eat  shit,  and  die 

820  Fuck  right  off 

821  Don’t  ask  me,  dumbfuck, 

I just  work  here 

822  Who  called  this  fucking 
meeting? 

823  Fuck  you 

824  Unfucking  believable 

825  Don’t  get  fucking  wise 

826  No  fucking  shit,  sherlock 

827  I just  got  fucked 

828  I hate  this  fucking  place 

829  Goddamn,  I gotta  take  a 
leak  BAD 

830  Get  fucked 

831  Get  stuffed 

832  I don’t  give  a fuck 

833  Go  pound  sand  up  your  ass 

834  Your  ass  sucks  wind 

835  If  it  was  up  your  ass  you’d 
know  where  it  was 

836  Not  another  fucking 
Monday 

837  Goddam,  that’s  ugly 

838  Go  to  hell 

839  Blow  me,  shithead 

840  Move  your  ass,  numbnuts 


901  Let's  screw 

902  What  a bloody  dipstick 

903  who  cuts  your  fucking  hair? 

904  Let’s  take  off  sick  together 

905  God,  what  a fucking  pig 
you’re  with 

906  Fuck  everybody 

907  Fuck  you  and  anybody  that 
looks  like  you 

908  How  the  fuck  should  I 
know? 

909  It’s  not  my  fucking  fault 

910  You  stupid  cocksucker 
9111  need  a fucking  change 

912  I've  got  a fucking  headache 

913  Get  your  dead  ass  in  gear 

914  I didn’t  see  where  you  put 
the  damn  thing 

915  Your  ass,  I did 

916  The  fucking  thing  won’t 
work 

917  Where  the  fuck  is  my  beer? 

918  Where  the  fuck  is  my  coffee? 

919  Where  the  fuck  is  the 
bloody  food? 

920  Answer  yourgoddamn  phone 
921 1 never  make  a fucking 

mistake 

922  Christ,  look  at  the  assonher 

923  Christ,  look  at  the  ass  on  him 

924  What  a fucking  body 

925  Cleam  up  this  fucking  mess 
926 1 need  a fucking  week  off 

927  Who  the  hell  are  you? 

928  What  a shitty  day 

929  Who  asked  you,  fucknuts? 

930  Bloody  hell,  I need  a good 
screw 


The  remaining  code  numbers 
are  presently  unassigned,  and 
will  be  allocated  if  and  when 
situations  requiring  them  arise. 
Please  forward  all  particulars  of 
said  phrases  care  of  the  Toike 
Oike  for  future  allocation. 


to  include  the  entire  breast,  and 
note  any  lumps  or  growths. 

Step  3 

When  she  is  sufficiently  arous- 
ed, insert  your  index  finger  as 
well.  Not  the  size,  shape,  and 
position  of  her  ovaries,  uterus, 
and  tubes.  Be  on  the  alert  for 
any  growths  or  inflammations. 
Palpate  her  uterus  and  see  if  it 
caused  her  discomfort. 

Step  4 

Concentrate  on  her  clitoris  until 
her  hips  begin  to  move  in  an 
automatic  fashion  and  her  back 
arches  and  she  begins  to  breathe 
heavily  through  her  nose  and 
mouth  accompanied  by  head 
thrashing  and  guttural  groan- 
ing. Promise  her  a house  and  a 
baby,  then  withdraw  the  index 
finger  from  her  vagina  and 
rapidly  insert  it  into  her  rectum. 
As  quickly  as  possible,  deter- 
mine the  tone  and  alignment  of 
her  pelvic  organs  and  adnexal 
region.  Note  any  lesions.  As  she 
struggles,  gauge  the  tone  of  her 
rectal  sphincter  muscle. 

Step  5 

Discuss  any  negative  findings 
with  a gynecologist. 

While  all  this  is  rather  com- 
plicated at  first,  the  technique 
should  improve  with  time. 
Remember  the  health  of  your 
loved  one  is  your  concern. 


SPECIAL  REPORT:  SEX  INTIMATELY  LINKED  TO  CANCER 
ENG.  SOC.  COUNTER  ESPIONAGE  DIVISION  — An  astute 
and  clever  Toike  reporter  has  received  information  from  unreliable 
sources  that  beloved  Skule  is  contemplating  a new  Metric  version  of 
the  emblem  found  on  any  Skule  Notebook.  Eng  Soc  make  no 
comment  (they  weren’t  asked).  The  reasons  stated  by  the  source 
(who  was  paraphrasing  rumours)  were  that  the  new  version  was  in 
the  spirit  of  Metric  conversion;  that  is  to  annoy  and  otherwise 
disgrunt  Imperial  System  supporting  WASP  persons,  and  to  inspire 
new  Sun*  articles  concerning  “Metric  Madness,”  a disease  for 
which  one  public  servant  from  Kingston  was  recently  shot  by  the 
tolerant  British  (oops,  I meant  Canadian)  government.  When  asked 
for  a comment,  Joe  Clark  (who??  ED.)  put  his  foot  in  his  mouth 
and  replied,  “hrmphguh-zkekdjlnk.” 

* Sun  — the  little  pecker  that  grew. 


A Word  From  Health  Service 


This  month’s  article  concerns  a 
minor  miracle  of  the  modern 
polymer  industry:  the  dildo.  this 
sort  of  dildo  is  not  to  be  confus- 
ed with  the  sort  that  graduate 
from  environmental  studies 
each  year.  This  sort  of  dildo  is 
the  kind  women  shove  up  their 
cunts  and  slosh  around  until 
they  collapse  in  paroxysms  of 
orgasmic  delight. 

The  plastics  industry  sup- 
plies a.  phenomenal  variety  of 
these  ‘prosthetic  devices’  and 
‘marital  aids’  for  the  dildo  con- 
naisseur.  They  run  from  the 
dinky  4”  ‘Tiny  Reamer’  to  the 
gigantic  14”  ‘Wire  Mule’  (Not 
including  the  fabulous  18” 
‘Double  Headed  Dongo’  soft 
and  bendable  to  reach 
everywhere).  They  are  available 
with  your  choice  of  bumps, 
knobs,  fingers  and  fringes,  in 
soft  or  hard  plastics.  Most  can 
be  fitted  with  vibrators  to  add 
that  extra  touch  of  ecstacy. 
Some  even  come  outfitted  with 
rubber  bulbs  you  can  fill  to  have 
to  dildo  goosh  all  over  at  the  ap- 
propriate moment. 

A dildo  (either  kind)  is  a 
very  poor  substitute  for  an 
engineer.  Even  though  an 
engineer  is  just  slightly  smaller 
than  the  wire  mule,  he  doesn’t 
need  to  be  equipped  with 
vibrator  or  rubber  goosh  bulb. 
He  is  already  equipped  with 


bumps,  knobs  and  fingers  and 
he  is  definitely  not  made  of 
plastic. 

Engineers  are  always  warm 
and  they  are  almost  as  ready  as 
a dildo.  (dildos  don’t  have  to 
stop  to  unzip)  Engineers  are 
more  cuddly  and  much  more 
fun  to  sleep  with  after  all  the 
above  mentioned  paroxysms  are 

WOMAN 

Symbol:  Wo 
Atomic  Wt.:  115  lbs. 
Properties: 

A)  Physical:  Boils  at 

nothing.  Freezes  up  at  the 
slightest  provocation.  Melts 
when  properly  treated. 

B)  Chemical:  Very  active. 
Great  affinity  for  gold,  silver  or 
platinum.  Attracted  by 
precious  stones.  Absorbs  great 
amounts  of  expensive  food, 
ages  rapidly.  Explosive  in 
inexperienced  hands.  Reac- 
tions sometimes  unpredictable. 
Turns  green  if  placed  beside  a 
superior  specimen. 

Valency:  With 

diamond — already  bonded. 
Without  diamond — easily  at- 
tracted, very  attachable. 

Uses:  Highly  ornamental; 

powerful  income  reducing 
agent.  Man’s  best  friend  next 
to  dog  (sometimes  may  be 


equal). 


CHECK 

dV 

Information 
on  Calculus. 

Anytime. 
Tel:  978-2474 


over.  Even  more  important:,  no 
dildo  will  ever  pat  a lady’s  bot- 
tom and  tell  her  how  nice  it 
looks. 

So  ladies,  don’t  settle  for 
cheap  plastic  imitations!  Don’t 
waste  money  on  silly 
mechanical  devices.  Go  for  the 
real  thing:  an  Engineer.  Get 
yours  now! 

MAN 

Symbol:  Eng 
Atomic  Wt.:  165  lbs. 
Properties: 

A)  Physical:  Swells  up  with 
titillation.  Ranges  from  very 
solid  and  high  tensile  to  feeble 
with  low  breakdown  strength.  , 
Very  responsive  when  properly 
treated. 

B)  Chemical:  Very  reactive. 
Attracted  by  Wo  and  BMW. 
Absorbs  great  amounts  of 
anything  except  shit  from  ar- 
tsies.  Great  affinity  for  any 
brand  of  ale.  Explosive  near  St. 
Charles  Tavern.  Reactions 
usually  predictable  except  in 
presence  of  catalyst  (Wo).  Tur- 
ns inferior  specimens  (Art) 
black  and  blue. 

Valency:  Strongly  bonded  with 
Buk  ($)  but  will  drop  to  a lower 
monetary  level  in  presence  of  a 
good  specimen  of  Wo. 

Uses:  Very  practical,  high  lovel 
of  physical  endurance.  Good 
for  shovelling  snow  and 
designing  turbo-nuclear  dome 
reactors.  God’s  best  friend. 

A crusty  old  country  doctor  had 
been  approached  by  the  town 
gossip  once  too  often.  She 
wanted  to  know  about  Mrs. 
Brown’s  new  baby.  "The  child  was 
born  without  a penis,”  the  doctor 
said. 

“Oh,”  gasped  the  woman. 

"But,”  added  the  doctor, 
“She’ll  have  a damn  nice  place  to 
put  one  in  eighteen  years  or  so." 


April  5,  1982 


The  Farcity  ■ 


8 


UofT  Engineers  Sign 
Deal  With  Saudis 


The  University  of  Toronto 
Engineering  Faculty  has  signed 
a deal  with  a Saudi  Arabian 
university  to  exchange  our 
knowledge  for  some  of  their 
mega  bucks.  The  Varshity  con- 
tacted Engineering  Society 
President  Wayne  Levin  last 
week  for  comment  on  the  deal. 
Levin  announced  plans  to  issue 
Engineering  Frosh  with  a large 
square  of  white  cloth  and  a 
black  headband  instead  of  the 
customary  yellow  hard  hat 
during  next  fall’s  Orientation 
activities.  Further  measures 
being  considered  by  the 
Engineering  Society  to  make  the 
Saudis  more  at  home  are:  hiring 


belly  dancers  to  staff  the 
cafeteria  cash  registers,  and  in- 
cluding a clause  in  the  new  Eng. 
Soc.  constitution  to  allow  that 
Engineers  may  legitimately  have 
more  than  one 

girlfriend /boyfriend  (depending) 
at  any  one  time.  Levin  commen- 
ted that  this  is  the  least  the 
Engineering  Society  can  do  in 
view  of  the  money  (and  possible 
payoffs)  involved. 

When  asked  whether  alcohol 
would  still  be  sold  at 
Engineering  pubs  in  view  of  the 
Saudis’  laws  against  consum- 
ption of  alcoholic  drink  Levin 
replied,  “What  the  ? / !C£  D’you 
think  I’m  stupid?  Sometimes 
you  guys  just  go  too  far.  ” 


FARCITY  EXCLUSIVE; 
Does  Matt  Sleep  in  the  Raw? 


Rumours  have  been 
spreading  around  campus  as  to 
Matt  Holland’s  future  alter  his 
term  as  SAC  President  ends  this 
month.  It  has  been  heard  that 
Queen’s  Park  was  so  impressed 
with  his  abilities  at  a wine  and 
cheese  party  last  fall  that  they 
have  offered  him  a position  in 
their  kitchens  organizing  wine 
and  cheese  receptions  for 
visiting  politicians  and  students. 
Between  receptions  Holland  will 
keep  himself  occupied  by  setting 
up  an  Adopt-A-Civil  Servant 
program  similar  to  his  Adopt- 
A-Book  program,  that  will  at- 
tempt to  improve  the  working 
conditions  of  civil  servants  who 
find  their  backs  acting  up  after 
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years  of  sitting  around. 

When  asked  whether  or  not 
these  rumours  were  true  Matt 
had  no  comment,  however  it 
was  noted  that  the  customary 
free  cup  of  coffee  at  SAC  was 
being  livened  up  with  fancy  stir 
sticks  and  napkins. 

Other  campus  figures  leaving 
us  this  year  are  off  to  exciting 
times  in  the  “real”  world.  For- 
mer Engineering  Society 
President  Diane  Kapica  (IND 
IV)  will  be  working  in  Hamilton 
in  relative  obscurity  after 
threats  from  the  University  of 
Waterloo  Engineering  Society 
that  she  could  be  the  victim  of  a 
reprisal  attack  for  the  theft  and 
encasing  of  their  Ridgid  Tool. 
Rob  Maier  (MECH  IV)  will  be 
leaving  his  harem  behind  as  he 
heads  off  to  Germany  where  in 
Rob’s  words,  “the  girls  have  vet 
to  see  a REAL  man.”  Newly 
elected  Eng.  Soc.  V.P.  Ac- 
tivities, Peter  Weick  is  repor- 
tedly quite  disturbed  at  Mr. 
Maier’s  decision  to  leave  Toron- 
to as  this  will  undoubtedly  mean 
a drop  in  revenue  at 
Engineering  pubs  as  UofT  Nur- 
ses stay  at  home.  Robert  Sertes 
(CIV  IV)  will  also  be  heading 
away  from  TO  to  Calgary  where 


he  will  join  a certain  gover- 
nment owned  oil  company.  We 
only  hope  that  Rob  will  not 
become  a candidate  for  the 
afore  mentioned  Adopt-A-Civil 
Servant  program  too  soon. 

Some  familiar  faces  will  stay 
on  for  another  year  (or  more?) 
in  grad  school.  Joe  Facca 
(ELEC  IV)  will  continue  his 
work  at  UofT.  Next  year  Mr. 
Facca  will  be  recognized  as  the 
oply  man  on  campus  to  carry 
two  briefcases,  one  for  his  work 
and  one  for  his  lunch.  Also 
remaining  at  UofT  is  the  former 
Civil  Club  Chairman,  Rick 
Deighton  who  has  announced 
plans  to  staff  Engineering  pubs 
using  volunteer  labour  obtained 
through  new  recruiting 
techniques  perfected  this  year. 
His  policy  involves  a choice 
between  a shift  at  the  pub  and  a 
position  as  part  of  the  Concrete 
canoe. 

Arts  and  Science  graduates 
are  currently  looking  for  jobs 
however,  Engineering  students 
expect  to  see  many  of  these 
students  returning  next  fall  as 
the  ranks  of  the  unemployed 
rise  and  bench  seating  on 
College  St.  becomes  more 
valuable. 


A JO  IKE 


Editorial... on  Death 


There's  a truck  driver  on  the 
open  highway  carrying  a live 
cargo.  With  him  in  the  driver’s 
cab  of  the  rig  is  a parrot  who 
can  talk. 

He’s  driving  along  when  he 
spots  a nice  dame  on  the 
roadside  hitch-hiking.  He  pulls 
over,  lets  her  in,  and  returns  to 
the  open  road.  Driving  along  he 
asks  her,  ‘‘Do  you  fuck?" 
Bewildered,  she  answers  "No." 
"No?”  he  repeats,  "then  get 
out."  He  pulls  over  and  lets  her 
out. 

Further  down  the  road  he 
spots  another  good  looking 


female  hitch-hiker  and  picks 
her  up.  Again  he  asks  "Do  you 
fuck?  No,  then  get  out!"  This 
scene  happens  again;  “Do  you 
fuck?  No,  then  get  out!”  By  this 
time  he  notices  that  the  parrot 
is  missing  and,  looking  in  his 
side  view  mirror,  sees  chickens 
(his  live  cargo)  spread  out  along 
the  road  behind  him.  “Shit,"  he 
swears,  thinking  that  the  back 
door  has  opened  up  and  he’s 
losing  his  payload.  He  stops  his 
truck  and  gets  out  to  check  the 
situation.  When  he  gets  behind 
the  truck,  he  hears  the 
parrot:"Do  you  fuck?  No?  Get 
out!” 


know  what  it  says  on  the  bot- 

tom?  He  is  survived  by  his  ftg Q/  QrOSS  Out 
wife ! 


“Gay  Awareness  Week” 


My  father  is  now  ninety  years 
old,  and  my  mother  is  eighty- 
four.  My  father  never  bought 
insurance  in  his  life  because  he 
does  not  believe  in  it.  He  says 
this  is  the  only  country  in  the 
world  that  says  you  are  worth 
more  dead  than  alive.  He  said 
that  the  name  of  the  game  was’ 
pay  the  premiums,  pay  the 
premiums,  pay  the 

premiums,...!  And  wherever 
he  went,  he  used  to  see  the 
widows  say,  “Oh,  Charlie  would 
have  loved  to  have  been  here.” 
The  man  dropped  dead 
trying  to  keep  three  jobs  to  pay 
for  the  premiums!  Now,  my 
father  started  collecting 
obituaries.  He  said  he  was 
amazed  that  in  North  America, 
every  one  dies  alphabetically. 
Then  he  realised  that  women 
do  not  die  in  North  America. 


He  said  the  first  woman  died  in 
The  New  York  Times  in  1954. 
He  said  it  was  a nun.  So  I 
thought,  there  was  such 
humour  in  it.  Because  when 
you  do  read  the  obituaries,  and 
if  you  look  at  the  bottom,  nine 
out  of  ten  times  you’ll  see  "sur- 
vived by  a widow”! 

Now  I did  some  research  on 
this  myself  and  dug  up  some 
really  interesting  obituaries. 

Here  is  one  that  reads — 

West  Point’s  oldest  graduate 
dies.  Died  yesterday  at  the  age 
of  104  years.  His  military  career 
is  as  follows.Spanish-American 
War,  Boxer  Rebellion,  Morals 
uprising  in  the  Phillipines, .... 

And  on  it  goes.  He  won  every 
medal  of  valour,  except  the 
Congressional  medal  of 
honour.  World  War  I and  all, 
he  fought  twelve  wars.  You 


They  were  tossing  bombs  at 
him,  they  were  shooting  at  him, 
flame-throwers,  ' swords,  no 
food  for  weeks,  survived  twelve 
wars,  and  couldn’t  beat  the  old 
lady! 

Here  is  another  one.  Mrs.  V. 
Sermack  of  Prague, 
Czechoslovakia,  upon  hearing 
that  her  husband  was  leaving 
her  for  another  woman,  threw 
herself  out  of  a third-storey 
window.  She  landed  on  her 
husband!  She  soon  recovered. 
Her  husband,  on  whom  she 
landed,  was  killed  on  the  spot! 

I had  a heart  attack  the  other 
night!  I knew  I was  not  going  to 
wake  up.  My  wife  was  sleeping 
like  a log,  snoring  away.  I can 
just  see  the  obituary. 


TRAWNA  (U  of  T)  Closet 
doors  were  left  ajar  all  over 
campus  as  dozens  of  homos 
scampered  about,  prancing 
from  seminar  to  semenar  (arr, 
arr)  to  activities  such  as  the 
Homo  Hop  (sic(k))  dance.  Ac- 
tivities started  with  a bang. 
After  the  bang,  various  discus- 
sions were  held,  including  a 
discussion  of  “Homophobic 
Graffiti”  on  campus  (by  the 
way,  I didn’t  know  graffiti 
could  be  afraid  of  homos-Ed.) 
to  “Treating  the  Gay  Patient” 
(or  not  at  all)  and  “Relations 
betwen  Police  and  Gays”  (the 
police  were  against  intimate 
ones). 

The  event  was  considered  a 
success  by  some,  who  decided  to 
schedule  “awareness  weeks” 
for  various  other  discriminated 
minority  groups.  Although 
“Child  Molesters  Awareness 
Week”  will  be  celebrated 
underground,  “Bestiality, 
Necrophiliac  and  Deviant  Sex 
Awareness  week”  is  slated  to 
leave  the  proverbial  closet 
sometime  in  the  future.  The 
purpose  will  be  to  reveal  alter- 
nate possibilities  for  those  who 


are  tired  of  sex  with  humans. 
Discussions  incrude 

“Preference  to  Chicken  Legs 
over  Marilyn  Monroe”,  “Get- 
ting off  on  Common  Household 
Objects”,  "Playing  Doctor 
with  Electric  Sockets”,  and 
“Safety  First  when  Making 
Elephants”.  The  week  will  end 
with  a pub  night,  termed  “bring 
your  own  sex  object”,  which 
should  be  reminiscent  of  the  bar 
scene  in  Star  Wars. 

Sociologist  Hugh  G. 
Reckshin  considers  the  present 
trend  away  from  Hetero- 
sexuality toward  perversion  just 
society’s  solution  to  over- 
population. Genetrists’s  at- 
tempts to  make  possiMe  the 
crossbreeding  of  humans  with 
menhirs,  aardvarks  and 
Kellogg’s  cereals  have  so  far 
proved  fruitless  (pun  not  in- 
tended). Thus,  within  the  next 
twenty  years,  the  effects  of 
negative  population  growth 
should  reduce  the  world  popula- 
tion by  69%.  A spokesperson 
from  SKULE,  last  stronghold 
of  wholeson  Vo-  rosexuality 
for  fun  and  continuation  of  the 
species,  expressed  no  concern. 


THE  OUTCOMES 


The  Far  city 


2.  Seeing  the  U.  of  T.  Engineers  coming,  the 
tool  calls  for  help. 


3.  Attempting  to  escape,  the  tool  runs  out  into  the  street  and  is  seriously  injured. 
An  instrument,  barely  alive  ... 
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Mature 


LOO  HERALD 

(Or  something  like  that!) 
University  of  Toronto  or  the 
University  of  Western  Ontario. 

Students  from  engineering 
schools  across  Canada  were  in 
Kitchener-Waterloo  at  the  time 
for  the  Canadian  Congress  of 
Engineering  Students. 

The  theft  of  the  tool  is  ex- 
pected to  reinforce  the  rivalry 
between  the  two  streams  of 
engineering  at  UW,  the  second 
source  said.  The  tool  was  in  the 
care  of  EngSoc  A which  is  on 
campus  while  B stream  students 
are  on  their  work  terms.  The 
only  other  time  the  tool  was 
stolen,  it  was  also  in  EngSoc  A’s 
care. 

That  time,  in  the  early 
1970’s,  it  was  taken  by  engineer- 
ing students  from  the  University 
of  Toronto  who  returned  it 
engraved  with  “U  of  T”.  To 
remove  the  engraving,  the  steel 
wrench  had  to  be  chromed. 

The  wrench  is  usually  pro- 
tected by  the  highest  security.  It 
is  kept  in  a secret  hiding  place 
and  is  on  display  only  at  special 
engineering  functions.  When  it 
is  brought  out  in  public,  it  is 
carried  by  two  hooded  men 
whose  identity  is  unknown.  The 
tool  is  chained  to  its  bearers  so 
that  it  cannot  be  stolen  from 
them. 

The  ridgid  tool  was 
donated  to  UW’s  engineers  by 
the  Ridgid  Tool  company  about 
12  years  ago.  Since  then,  it  has 
played  an  important  role  as  a 
focus  for  school  spirit  and  inter- 
faculty  and  inter-university 
rivalry. 


6-  While  recuperating,  the  tool  makes  a new  Friend.  It  seems 
he  turned  out  to  be  just  like  any  other  Waterloon  ... 


SH 
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Another  (Non-Sexist)  Farcity  Feature: 

The  Artsman’s  Exam  on  Female  Troubles 


by  Lee  A.  Seamstress 

You  artsmen  (is  this  a 
contradiction?  ED.)  think  you 
know  a lot  about  women.  One 
guy  recently  told  me  about  his 
girlfriend.  Three  weeks  out  of 
four,  he  said,  she’s  really 
adorable.  Then  there’s  one 
week  when  she’s  like  Dr.  Jekyll 
in  drag.  The  Iittlest  thing  sets 
her  off.  Sometimes  he  fears  for 
his  life.  Sometimes  she  tries  to 
use  his  fingers  to  make 
guacomole  by  stuffing  his  hand 
into  a whirring  blender.  "But 
hey"  he  concluded,  “I’m  no 
fool.  I know  the  score:  female 
troubles!"  Then  there  was  the 
professot  who  says  that  the  cute 
blonde  who  always  sits  in  the 
front  row  in  Zoo.  301  is  one 
helluva  girl,  but  she’s  absent 
from  labs  for  daus  at  a time 
with  no  explanation.  He  asked 
some  of  the  girls  from  the 
U.T.W.C.  what’s  wrong  with 
her,  and  they  turned  on  him 
like  the  commies  on  Mrs.  Mao. 
"They  didn’t  have  to  spell  it 
out,"  he  boasted, "I  know  the 
score’:  female  troubles!" 

Well  if  you’re  a guy  (still 
debatable-ED.)  who  thinks  he 
knows  all  the  answers,  it’s  time 
you  took  "The  Artsman’s  Exam 
on  Female  Troubles"  for  artsies 
who  describe  themselves  as 
truly  liberated  or  for  simple 
macho  PHE'd  neanderthols. 
Use  a number  two  pencil  and 
either  give  your  girl  an 
expensive  present  for  every 
wrong  answer  or  think  a good 
thought  about  a feminist 
harpie. 

INTRODUCTION:  Women 

have  a lot  of  troubles.  Why 
shouldn't  they?  Their  bodies 
have  more  openings  than  a 
broadway  tryout  and  they  leak! 
Their  lives  are  a constant 
struggle  between  soft  and  frilly 
and  wet  and  damp.  They’re 
supposed  to  be  whores  in  the 
bedroom,  ladies  at  lunch, 
sexless  in  class,  and  if  they  go  to 
the  can  they  spoil  their  image. 
WE  TELL  THEM  THEY’RE 

human  but  it’s  hard  to  believe. 
You  put  the  average  women  in 
a draft  and  she  grows  fungus 
faster  than  a tree  stump.  Did  I 
mention  high  heels?  They 
throw  out  more  pelvises  than 
Gary  Carter  throws  out  guys 
trying  to  steal  second.  And 
stretch  marks?  They  never  tan. 
The  troubles  go  on  ad 
nauseum. 

But  look  into  the  ’80s  and  it’s 
time  you  artsies  (and  Eng  Scisz) 
z)and  Eng  Sci$) 

knew  what  was  what.  No  more 
B.F.C.  secrets.  No  more 
women  in  the  stirrups,  another 
on  the  pool  table.  If  you  catch 
my  drift  or  eight  ball  (always 
boasting).  You’ve  got  to  face  up 
to  the  fact:  It’s  the  same  girl. 

TROUBLE  *1  BLEEDING 

A major  trouble.  Major.  If 
you're  like  most  artsies  that  I 
know  (Trinity  boys  especially) 
you’re  pretty  cranky  if  you  get  a 
cold  or  run  out  of  white  wine 
spritzers.  Well  consider  if  you 
will,  how  you  would  behave  if, 
one  week  a month  your  lower 
back  spasmed,  your  hips 
rumbled,  and  blood  gushed 
from  your  genital  organ  (read- 
dick).  Good.  Now  take  this 


test’: 

a)  Would  you  want  to  go  to 
school  and  do  a mid-term  oral 
in  conversational  Swahili  with 
blood  dripping  from  your 
genital  organ? 

b)  Would  you  want  to  join  in 
a game  of  touch  football  with 
blood  dripping  from  the  same 
organ  as  above? 

c)  Would  you  want  to  go  to  a 
governing  council  meeting  for 
the  first  time  with. ..See 
above... 

d)  Would  you  want  to  make 
love  to  a girl  you  are  trying  to 
impress  with  blood  still 
dripping  from  the  same  old 
organ? 

e)  Is  there  any  chance  you 
would  be  anything  but  short 
tempered,  irrational  and 
depressed  with  blood  dripping 
from  you  genitalia? 

If  you  answered  “Yes"  to  any 
of  the  above  then  you  are  a 
transexual  or  in  desperate  need 
of  psychiatric  help.  If  you 
answered  “No",  then  why  do 
you  expect  any  different  froma 
woman,  you  jerk?! 


TROUBLE  n NOT 
BLEEDING 

A worse  trouble.  Worse. 
Some  historical  background. 
Up  until  the  age  of  ten,  girls  are 
just  like  other  kids.  They  play, 
they  push  their  food  around  on 
their  plates,  they  go  topless  in 
the  summer  heat.  Then 
suddenly,  around  the  age  of  ten 
or  whenever,  they’re  told  to  put 
their  tops  on  and  they  start  to 
bleed.  No  having  their  tops  off 
would  not  help!  Big  surprise. 
Funny  no  one  mentioned 
bleeding  earlier,  but  it  was  too 
embarrasing.  Bleeding  means 
they  could  become  pregnant. 
And  being  pregnant  means  not 
bleeding.  So  if  around  the  age 
of  ten,  girls  feel  attracted  to 
boys,  forget  it.  Boys  can  make 
the  bleeding  stop  and  if  she 
stops  bleeding  before  she  has  a 
diamond  ring,  a B.A.,and  a 
promise  of  life  long  support, 
collectivly  known  refered  to  as 
the  M.R.S.  degree,  then  she's  a 
tramp,  a whore,  an  ingrate,  a 
nympho,  the  ruination  of  her 
parents  life  and  will  in  all  likelu 
likely 

likely-hood 

be  asked  to  leave  St.  Mike’s  for 
Vic.  Given  the  historical 
perspective  and  bearing  in 
mind  that  the  cessation  of 
menstruation  when  a woman  is 
not  pregnant  could  indicate 
that  she  has  cancer  of  the 
uterus,  which  of  these  is  the 
worse  trouble? 

Bleeding: 

Not  Bleeding: 

Having  to  shave  one’s 
armpits  and  legs:  □ 

Trouble  "3  A Bad  Reputation 


Big  trouble.  Very  big 
trouble.  Circle  one:  An 

engineer  has  sex  with  four  dif- 
ferent women  in  one  week  (an 
exam  week  at  that).  Do  you: 

a)  Suggest  that  he  seek 
psychiatric  care 

b)  Ostracize  him  at  Hart 
House  and  exclude  him  from 
the  next  (absolutely 
imaginary— Ed.)  BFC  road  trip 

c)  Get  the  name  of  his 
(Pharmacy)  coke  dealer? 


If  you  answered  a)  or  b) 
you're  probably  a raving  fag  or 


one  of  the  women  that  he  slept 
with  in  which  case  you 
shouldn’t  be  taking  this  test  at 
all.  If  you  chose  c)  continue. 

A nurse  you  know  has  sex 
with  the  entire  UC  men’s 
squash  team  in  one  week.  Do 
you: 

a)  Suggest  that  she  seek 
psychiatric  care 

b)  Ostracize  her  at  the  next 
Nursing  Pub  and  take  bets  as  to 
who  can  talk  her  into  a repeat 
performance  (this  time  for  U. 
T.  Radio) 

c)  Assume  she  has  a drug 
problem? 

Using  the  words  easy,  trash, 
dirty,  skag,  doorknob,  loose, 
hose,  zamboni.  gearshift,  write 
an  essay  (not  less  that  nine 
words)  explaining  why  you 
would  never  take  this  girl  home 
to  meet  your  mother  (your 
father  maybe,  but  your  mother 
is  out  for  sure).  Discuss  why 
you  discard  your  mothers  view 
of  morality  when  it  applies  to 
you  but  uphold  it  strictly  when 


it  applies  to  women.  Is  there  a 
contradiction  here?  Does  Matt 
Holland  get  high  on  himself? 

Trouble  *4  Faking  Orgasm 

A hell  of  a lot  of  trouble.  If 
your  girl  friend/ lover/ wife  is 
like  most  Canadian  women  (not 
that  they  are  that  special)  then 
she’s  never  had  an  orgasm. 
What??  Looks  of  astonishment, 
cries  of  ‘only  in  Canada  eh? 
Pity’  yes,  even  in  these 
liberated  times,  never  had  an 
orgasm.  And  clearly  it’s  a lot  of 
trouble  trying  to  fake  an 
orgasm  when  she’s  never  had 
one.  Fortunately,  so  few 
women  ever  have  orgasms 
(unlike  Skulewomen)  that 
most  men  don’t  know  what  a 
real  one  looks  or  feels  like  (ex- 
cept Skulemen  (except  Eng 
Sci’s)).  So,  most  often  anything 
a woman  can  think  of  will  suf- 
fice. Some  men  may  take  issue 
with  these  statements,  main- 
taining that  you  can  always  tell 
the  fake  from  the  real.  Fine,  so 
all  you  Erindale  no-political 


types  (and  all  the  rest  who  have 
made  it  this  far)  take  this  test. 

I know  that  my  girl  is  ex- 
periencing a real  honest  to 
goodness  orgasm  because  she: 

a)  Pants  and  bucks 

b)  Moans,  sobs,  and  sighs 

c)  Screams  obscenities, 
begs  for  it,  and  finishes  at  exac- 
tly the  same  time  as  I do,  every 
time 

d)  Forces  me  to  perform 
oral  push  ups  on  her  for  hours 
before  she  lets  me  on  to  the 
main  event. 

If  you  answered  anything  but 

d)  you  are  living  in  a fools 
paradise  (ie  Scarborough)  and 
you’ve  beed  duped.  As  for  your 
girl  she  is  a perpetual  bad  mood 
or  she’s  got  a vibrator 
squirreled  away  that  you  know 
nothing  about.  Don’t  worry, 
she  probably  hasn’t  got  a lover. 
If  she  had  a lover  then  she 
would  have  to  fake  orgasms  for 
two  men  instead  of  one,  and 
even  for  a female  that’s  too 
much  trouble. 


YEAH,  THEY'RE 
PRETTY  ugly, 
6l»T  they  Jure 
KNOW  A LOT 
a8°uT  software 

Thavej 


Keeps 
on  tasting 
great. 
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Dear  Box, 

My  penis  is  20”  long  but  only 
'A"  thick.  What  should  I do? 

Eng.  Sci.  8T2 

Dear  Slim  . 

Why  the  fuck  are  you  asking 
me?!  You're  the  one  in  Eng  Sci! 
But  I'll  help  you  anyway.  Here 
are  a few  possible  solutions  you 
could  consider,  though  some  of 
these  only  work  under  certain 
conditions: 

1)  You  could  have  it 
calibrated  at  the  Bureau  of  Stan- 
dards and  get  a job  on  a suruey 
crew  as  a rodman. 

2)  Under  different  con- 
ditions you  could  use  it  as  a cur- 
ve tracer  for  graphics 

3)  If  all  else  fails  you  could 
call  up  Red  Fisher  and  see  if  he 
needs  a fishing  buddy  . . 

Godivc 

Godiva: 

I noticed  in  the  March  31 
issue  of  the  newspaper  there 
appeared  a request  for  "a 
moment  of  silence  for  John 
Samochin’s  taste."  Really!  Who 
do  Karen  Morgenroth,  Dave 
Seljak  and  especially  Mike 
Barrett  think  they  are? 
Somebody  noteworthy? 

It  is  totally  beyond  by  com- 
prehension how  anyone  can  in- 
sult such  a humble  yet  in- 
credible person  as  John 
Samochin.  His  record  of 
academic  and  extra-curricular 
activities  shows  his  supreme 
dedication  and  unparalleled 
achievements.  His  abilities 
traverse  time  and  space  without 
bound.  He  is  Renaissance  Man 
within  a modern  framework. 
Furthermore  he  has  reached 
the  pinnacle  of  existence  which 
most  people  can  only  conceive 
of.  Please  see  that  no  further 
insults  arise  in  the  future. 

Modestly  yours, 
John  Samochin 
Narcissville,  Ont. 


A shapely  but  stern  elementary 
school  teacher  was  writing  on  the 
blackboard  one  day.  As  she 
reached  up  to  write  at  the  top  of 
the  board,  she  heard  a low 
chuckle  come  from  the  back  of  the 
room.  She  whirled  around  and 
shouted,  "Frank,  why  are  you 
laughing?” 

“Teacher,"  answered  the  boy, 
"1  just  saw  your  garter,  (chuckle, 
chuckle)". 

“Alright,  pick  up  your  books 
and  leave.  You’re  expelled  for 
two  days!”  The  boy  left  and  she 
resumed  writing  at  the  top  of  the 
board,  when  she  heard  another 
muffled  guffaw  come  from  the 
back  of  the  room.  Turning,  she 
said,  "You,  Joseph,  what’s  so 
funny?” 

The  little  boy  replied,  “Teacher 
1 just  saw  both  garters,"  as  he 
unsuccessfully  stifled  "his  laugh. 

“Very  well,  young  man,  get 
your  book’s  and  don’t  return  to 
this  class  for  three  weeks!" 
shouted  the  teacher.  She  turned 
and  started  writing  again  but 
droppd  the  chalk  brush.  As  she 
picked  it  up.  a boy  at  the  back  of 
the  room  grabbed  his  books  and 
ran  for  the  door.  “Just  a minute, 
where  do  you  think  you’re 
going?”  asked  the  perplexed 
teacher. 

"Teacher,  I've  just  seen  that  my 
school  days  are  over!" 


The  T.T.C.  HYMN 


( Sung  to  the  tune  of  “ The  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic) 


Chorus: 

We  are.  we  are,  we  are,  we  are,  we  are  the  TTC 
We  love,  we  love,  we  love,  we  love  to  screw  you  for  a fee, 

By  bu,  street  car  or  subway  train,  you  come  with  us  each  day 
And  we  don't  give  a damn  for  any  damned  man — We  are  the 
Bitter  Way! 


I hate  the  bloody  TTC.  it’s  such  a fucking  drag, 

The  drivers  are  all  anuses,  the  cans  are  full  of  fags. 

Whenever  you  hear  the  whistle  blow  you’d  better  jump  in  fast, 
’Cause  there’s  sure  to  be  a driver  trying  to  nail  you  in  the  ass. 

Driver’s  Hymn: 

I’m  proud  to  be  the  driver  of  a red  and  yellow  bus, 

I take  my  corners  swiftly  so  the  passengers  can  cuss. 

I whip  past  loaded  bus  stops  in  the  winter,  what  a stunt! 

I’m  proud  to  work  for  TTC  ’cause  I love  to  be  a cunt! 


Verses: 

"Attention  subway  passengers"  you’ll  often  hear  us  say, 

"This  train  is  out  of  service,  but  another’s  on  the  way." 

We  slam  our  doors  upon  your  arms  while  robbing  your  pockets 
blind, 

Our  hairpin  comers  wrench  your  back,  our  slogans  wrench 
your  mind... 

Our  drivers  have  been  specially  trained  to  serve  you  graciously, 
They’ll  pass  right  by  your  bus  stop,  laughing  mirthfully, 

They’ll  close  their  doors  right  in  your  face — a merciless  barage 
And  if  you  do  survive  this  far,  the  next  is  a "Garage"! 

Passenger's  Reprise: 

We  complain  to  City  Hall  of  service  that  is  shit! 

But  Godfrey  says  "Fair  deal”  and  the  Metropass  is  it. 

In  order  to  break  even  takes  an  awful  lot  of  luck — 

The  TTC  ignores  us  and  doesn’t  give  a fuck! 


So  now  you’ve  heard  our  story  and  you  know  we’re  TTC 
But  please  don't  come  down  hard  on  us.It’s  not  our  fault  you  see. 
Since  Engineers  get  all  the  jobs  and  keep  on  downing  beers 
All  that’s  left  out  on  the  street  is  litter  and  artsie  queers. 

HONK 

TTC!  TTC! 

We  are  the  better  way! 

Metropass,  kiss  our  ass, 

Twice  each  working  day! 

We  are!  We  are!  We  are  the  TTC! 

We  can!  We  will!  Frustrate  you  constantly! 

By  bus  (full)!  By  train  (late)!  We'll  screw  you  everyday! 

TTC.  TTC.  The  Bitter  Fucking  Way! 

Yell: 

Raaaaaaaaapid  TRANSIT! 


Engineers!!  Cut  Out  and  Use  This  Letter 


From: 


Date : 
To: 


Dear  Sir  or  Madam: 

I have  decided  not  to  send  you  a job  application  this  year. 

Because  of  the  extremely  large  number  of  oualified  companies 
receiving  my  attention,  I was  able  tc  send  applications  to 
only  a few  of  them.  Unfortunately,  yours  was  not  one  of  the 
ones  selected. 

I hope  you  will  understand  that  this  is  not  a reflection  of 
your  company's  image  or  reputation  for  competent  work,  and 
that  this  decision  in  no  way  o.uestions  your  chances  for 
success  in  the  future. 

I shall  keep  your  company's  name  on  file,  and  should  I 
re-evaluate  my  requirements  in  the  near  future,  be  assured 
that  I will  review  your  file  and  contact  you  accordingly. 

Let  me  take  this  opportunity  to  warmly  extend  my  best  wishes 
for  your  company's  success  in  future  endeavours. 

Sincerely, 


/nl 


April  5,  1982 
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- The  Far  city- 


Slave  Auction  Photos 


NEW 

FROM 

K-TEL 


K-TEL  KAT  KARRIER  $14.95 


OPTIONAL 


■V 


A 


$5.95 


ARTSIE  CARRYING  ATTACHMENT 
BATTERIES  NOT  INCLUDED 


. . - .Or 


$7.99 


NURSE  CARRYING  ATTACHMENT 
(REQUIRES  FREQUENT  OILING) 


I Please  send  me 
. K-Tel  Kat  {Carriers  with 
| these  (Options  CH  Artsie 
I I Nurse 

I I Forestry 
I am  over  18  years  of  age. 
Name 


1 


Address 


AMOUNT  ENCLOSED  $ 


• Residents  of  Newfoundland  please  en- 
^^close  an  estra  83  bill. 


Ode  to  an  Unnamed 
SAC  COMMISSION 

by  Leopold  Nosewipe 


0 gorgeous  girls 
Voluptuous  broads 
Nice  nymphs  of  great 

PERFECTION 
Whenever  I see  your  lovely  forms 

1 get  a large... sense  of 

pleasurable  motion. 

Your  forms  are  fair 

Your  shapes  are  nice 

Quite  redolent  of  VENUS 

Oh  do  stop  by  my  place  sometime 

To  touch  and  hold  my. . . 

set  of  Encyclopaedia  Britannica 

What  good  are  all 
My  groiling  groans 
When  all  I see  are  BITS 
Of  deviant  ladies’  ecritures 
Instead  of  their  big... 

feminist  demonstrations. 


Their  flashy  pose 
That  upheld  nose 
These  strong  feminist  GRUNTS 
And  yet  amongst  these  Sheilas 
there 

One  might  find  some  nice... 

sympathetic  people. 

I would  not  dare 

To  say  aloud 

Lest  they  my  face  would 

SCRATCH 
That  each  of  all  these 

maidens  there 
Has  got  a fair  sized... 

brain  capacity. 

And  yet  they  moan 
Their  silly  plaints 
Enough  to  make  you  SICK 
When  all  one  of  these 

Sheilas  need 

Is  an  enormous... 

slap  on  the  face. 


Intercourse  by  Mall 


It  works  with  chess  (which  is 
much  harder  to  learn  and  play 
well),  why  not  with  sex?  Male 
partner  starts  by  writing  to  his 
mate  about  how  he’d  undress 
her  and  play  with  her  breasts, 
buttocks,  clitoris,  etc.  Female 
writes  back  with  equally  sug- 
gestive foreplay  ideas.  Male 
partner  returns  with  a glowing 
description  of  their  sex.  Female 
comes  back  with  hers.  They 
send  off  their  orgasm  letters  at 
the  sam  time.  If  their  mail  ar- 
rives at  roughly  the  same  time, 
they  can  open  their  letters  and 
come  simultaneously.  The  beau- 
ty of  it  is  you  can  make  your  in- 
tercourse as  long  or  as  short  as 
you  want,  doing  it  as  a quickie 
via  picture  postcard  or  in  a 
lavishly  detailed  letter. 


The  Farcify 


■April  5.  1982 


Farcify  Exclusive: 


Leader  of  the  Martian  invaders  — Tim  Van  Wart. 


B.  J.  & Heidi’s  Mom  to  Wed 


I looked  up  from  the  asteroid 
game  and  tried  to  ignore  the 
prick  sitting  across  from  me.  It 
was  hard. 

The  damn  thing  was  ten  feet 
tall  and  all  pink,  a real  blue- 
veiner.  I mean,  oh  shit,  Til 
start  from  the  beginning. 

I woke  up  that  morning  with 
a hard-on.  The  problem  was  it 
was  standing  on  the  patio, 
looking  in  my  bedroom  win- 
dow. I blinked,  shook  the  sleep 
out  of  my  head  and  looked  out 
the  window  again.  It  was  still 
there.  I don’t  do  any  hard 
drugs  and  even  coming  off  a 
bender,  I've  never  seen  so 
much  as  a pink  elephant,  much 
less  a giant  boner  giving  me  the 
once  over.  I went  to  the 
bathroom  to  shower  and  shave. 
When  I got  back  to  the 
bedroom  it  was  still  there.  I lit 
a smoke,  gathered  by  books 
and  headed  out  the  door. 

What  else  could  I have  done? 
Call  the  cops  and  tell  them  a 
ten  foot  tall  dick  was  standing 
in  my  backyard?  Remembering 
Murphy's  Laws,  I decided  the 
best  thing  to  do  would  be  to 
ignore  it.  It  wasn't  doing 
anything  any  how.  I got  in  the 
car  and  it  got  in  the  passenger 
side.  I’d  had  it.  I yelled,  "What 
the  fuck  do  you  want?"  It  just 
sat  there,  buckling  up,  being  a 
prick. 

I gave  up  and  drove  to  the 
subway;  sitting  in  the  driveway 
yelling  at  a ten  foot  boner  in  the 
car  had  made  me  feel 
ridiculous. 

They  were  everywhere,  sit- 
ting on  cars  in  the  parking  lot, 
riding  on  the  subway  going 
downtown,  just  everywhere. 
People  were  walking  around 
them  on  the  sidewalks,  opening 
doors  for  them,  ignoring  them. 

I went  straight  to  the  Metro 
Library  for  a coffee. 

I met  Frank  standing  in  the 
line  for  the  cashier.  There  were 
pricks  everywhere.  His  prick 
was  a little  shorter  than  mine 
but  almost  four  feet  in 


diameter.  A few  of  them  were 
looking  at  the  butter  tarts  and 
another  couple  were  examining 
the  knobs  on  the  vending 
machines. 

"Morning,  Frank",  I said 
cheerily,  “going  to  electricity?” 
“Uh,  no  Fred.  I was  thinking  of 
going  home  in  a while”,  he 
replied.  It  sounded  like  a good 
idea. 

I had  to  find  out  if  it  was  just 
me  of  if  the  whole  world  had 
gone  crazy.  "Frank,  did  you 
see  anything  unusual  this  mor- 
ning?” Just  then,  Francis  went 
by,  followed  by  three  short, 
hairy  blue-veiners.  Frank  tur- 
ned to  me  and  snapped,  "I 
didn’t  see  anything!  Good- 
bye!” 

Right.  I slipped  out  of  the 
line  and  headed  for  the  door, 
with  my  penis  hot  on  my  heels. 

I walked  to  D.J.'s,  hoping 
they’d  be  open.  They  were,  so  I 
went  in  followed  closely  by  my 
prick.  The  place  was  crowded 
for  eleven  but  then  again,  the 
place  was  half  full  of  boners.  I 
was  lucky  to  get  the  table  with 
the  Asteroids  game. 

After  my  fifth  beer  I started 
to  get  enough  nerve  to  look 
around  the  place.  I saw  Martin 
sitting  at  the  side  so  I went  over 
and  slid  in  beside  him  and  his 
prick. 

Martin  is  the  kind  of  guy 
who’s  always  reading  something 
or  other,  just  like  he  was  then. 
We  had  to  move  around  a bit  so 
my  dong  could  sit  down  too.  I 
asked  how  he’d  been  doing. 

“Oh,  fine  I guess.  I’ve  been 
reading  this.”  he  said  as  he 
pushed  a book  towards  me.  It 
was  a science  fiction  book  by 
Haldeman  about  invaders  from 
Mars  or  some  such  ihing. 

"They’ve  got  it  all  wrong”,  he 
said. 

said.  “If  I was  going  to  invade 
Earth,  I wouldn’t  come  down 
all  green  and  warty  with  lots  of 
arms." 

I asked  him  what  he  would 


do. 

"Maybe  I’d  come  down  as  a 
teddy  bear  or  cute  fluffy  kit- 
tens." 

I agreed  it  would  be  hard  to 
get  mad  at  teddy  bears  and  kit- 
tens. 

"They  could  come  down  as 
other  things  too”,  he 
whispered.  "Like  things  people 
would  be  afraid  to  admit  they 
were  seeing." 

"Like  pink  elephants  or  ... 
big  pricks?”,  I whispered  back. 

We  looked  at  the  one  playing 
pinball  against  the  wall. 

“You  see  them  too?",  I 
asked.  A huge  look  of  relief 
spread  across  his  face. 

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes!  I see  them! 
Big  fucking  pricks!”  We  slap- 
ped each  other,  jumped  up  and 
down  and  soon  everyone  joined 
in.  They  went  crazy. 

We  ran  out  the  doors  ready 
to  save  the  world,  to  tell  them 
they  weren’t  crazy  when  we  saw 
it  in  the  sky.  Tens  of  thousands 
of  huge,  hairy  cunts  floating 
slowly  down.  The  invasion  had 
only  just  begun. 


Here's  Hoeppner 
Again! 


“Let  me  get  this  straight,  Kowabunga:  You  were  not 
sure  whether  to  have  the  crew  lay  track  going  left  or 
right,  so  you  compromised.  Is  that  what  I’m  supposed 
to  tell  the  President? 


If  a youngster  in 
your  family  is 
flunking  3 Year 
you  can  do 
something  about 
it.  Now. 


Look  at  the  three  lads  pictured  below,  pretty  sad,  huh?  Now  look  again. 

It  may  not  be  clear  to  you  that  only  10  short  years  ago,  these  fine,  upstanding  citizens  were 
flunking  3rd  year. 

Take  Felicia  N.  He  was  attempting  to  get  through  a 3rd  year  B.C..,  minoring  in  Quebecois 
Syntax.  He  was  flunking.  Then  he  called  us.  Now  he’s  a world-famous  author. 

Then  there’s  John  S.  (real  name).  He  was  planning  to  graduate  in  4th  year  as  a Biological 
Engineer  — Specialist  in  Rabid  Studies.  That  is,  until  he  realized  that  attending  courses  was  a 
potential  prerequisite  to  passing  a program  (nobody  had  bothered  to  tell  him),  so  he  called  us. 
Now  he  is  unemployed  and  lives  in  Scarborough  — but  he’s  happy. 

So  who  are  we?  The  Mind  Expanding  Drug  Institute  of  Canada  may  have  something  to  of- 
fer the  youngster  in  your  family.  M.E.D.I.C.  will  design  a custom  prescription  for  your 
youngster  to  make  him  into  the  person  he  wants  to  be. 

He  may  not  pass  3rd  year,  but  he  won’t  care  either. 

Call  M.E.D.I.C.  today.  It  may  be  the  best  hit  you’ve  ever  made. 


John  Smith 
Mr.  Smith  has  never 
heard  ot  Joe  Scully,  or 
the  Clnclnattl  Execu- 
tion Killings,  does  not 
own  an  Ice  pick  and 
besides,  he  was  In 
Detroit  at  the  time 
visiting  his  sick 
mother. 


"Big  Ed”  Spumontl 
Graduate,  College  ot 
Hard  Knax  Big  Ed  Is 
our  expert  In  Rhetoric, 
Persuasion,  extortion 
and  kneecap  breaking. 


MEDIC 

INTERNATIONAL 
OF  TORONTO 


Felicia 
Nkoma-O’Rellly 
M.A.  PhD  (Mast.) 
Responsible  for  our 
Department  of 
Mechanics,  Fluids  and 
Paleontology  Dr. 
Nkoma-Orellly  Is 
famous  for  his  famous 
book  "Sex  with  the 
Dionne  quintuplets". 


COLLEGE 
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TTC  Tokenism 


Ballard  Tells  All 


Many  investors,  those  with 
both  large  and  small  accounts, 
are  finding  the  TTC  is  indeed 
the  Better  Way.  So  says  Marvin 
Feldspar,  an  investment  con- 
sultant with  the  prestigious  Bay 
Street  financial  advisory  firm  of 
Pitfall  Blackeye  Loss,  Ltd.  Ac- 
cording to  Mr.  Feldspar,  these 
investors  are  beginning  to 
realize  that  TTC  subway  tokens 
present  an  attractive  alternative 
to  the  purchase  of  "blue  chip” 
stocks,  the  type  of  investment 
traditionally  sought  as  a solid 
base  for  an  investment  por- 
tfolio. 

"It's  a very  logical  and  sen* 
sible  choice,”  claims  Feldspar. 
"The  consumer  price  index  has 
risen  120%  since  1972,  and 
tokens  have  kept  pace  ad- 
mirably-increasing 129%  in 
the  same  period.” 

Clearly,  tokens  are  not  for 
the  wild  speculator,  but  for 
those  planning  a comprehen- 
sive investment  program.  A 
wise  investor  can  comfortably 
balance  a more  risky  invest- 
ment with  a small  interest  in 
stable  and  secure  subway 
tokens.  Many  of  the  large  cor- 
p orations,  automobile 
manufacturers  and  utilities  for 
example,  which  have  begun  to 
report  heavy  losses,  the  victims 
of  our  current  economic 
malaise.  Hence,  a swing  to 
tokens  has  begun. 

The  very  thing  that  fuels  in- 
flation and  is  responsible  for 
the  losses  suffered  in  the  in- 
dustrial sector  is  what  guaran- 
tees that  tokens  will  keep  pace 
with  the  cost  of  living.  This  root 
cause,  explains  Feldspar,  is  the 
cost  of  energy.  Fuel  prices  are 
putting  heavy  demands  on  in- 


dustry, but  since  the  TTC  is 
publicly  supported,  its  rates 
need  not  remain  competitive, 
and  can  rise  with  inflation  and 
increased  operating  costs.  No 
one  can  be  certain  of  the  per- 
formance of  bank  bond  rates, 
or  land  investments,  but  TTC 
tokens  have  no  where  to  go  but 
up,  up,  up. 

The  involvement  of  three 
levels  of  government  in  the 
operation  of  the  transit  service 
means  that  the  TTC  can  no 
more  likely  go  bankrupt  than  a 
man  can  have  a baby,  making 
tokens  as  safe  as  Canada 
Savings  Bonds. 

Tokens  are  easily  liquidated, 
though  not  always  for  cash. 
They  are  often  traded  for  paper 
notes,  or  "transfers”,  which  can 
by  sold  to  another  TTC  patron. 
That  patron  protects  his  in- 
vestment in  tokens,  while  the 
seller  recoups  some  of  the  cost 
of  liquidating  his  tokens.  Un- 
fortunately, this  must  be  done 
one  token  at  a time. 

Ex-TTC  Commissioner 
Michale  Warren  expressed  his 
pleasure  with  the  investment 
performance  of  the  token. 
“We’re  very  pleased,”  he  said. 
He  took  an  opportunity  to  rail 
against  government  interven- 
tionism in  business  matters 
saying,  “we  would  have  shown 
a good  10-15%  increase  last 
year  too,  except  the  Metro 
government  imposed  a fare 
freeze!” 

Meanwhile,  the  Toronto 
Stock  Exchage  is  acting  on  the 
new  trend.  A TSE  spokesman 
indicated  yesterday  that  listing 
of  TTC  tokens  and  their  trading 
value  on  the  Exchange  began 
last  week. 


True  success  in  business  is 
complete  and  absolute 
fulfillment  and  the  sign  of  a true 
man.  How  many  hamsters  do 
you  know  that  are  millionaires? 
Sound  judgment  is  required 
before  making  any  investment 
decision. 

Take  the  Leafs,  need  I say 
more.  It  touches  me  that  young 
kids  all  across  the  country 


dream  about  playing  with  me — 
I mean  for  my  team.  And  the 
Tiger-Cats — Imean  whiskey- 
wow-wav,  they  lost  the  grey 
cup  last  year.  Those  are  great 
instruments,  tools, — I mean  in- 
vestments. 

Save  all  your  #*Nr  pennies! 
Get  your  name  or  wills  by 
visiting  hospitals.  Import  olive 
oil.  Rent  our  office  com- 
plexes— that’s  how  its  done.  I 
had  a chance  to  buy  Buffalo  for 


fifty  bucks  (and  Tonawanda  for 
an  extra  five) — I was  no  fool,  I 
didn’t  bite,  I just  can’t  afford  to 
make  mistakes.  But  my  real 
hole  in  the  ass,  I mean  ace  in 
the  hole  is  my  dog  food  cartel. 
Dr.  Ballard’s  rules  the  world — I 
mean  realistically  would  you 
conscientiously  feed  your  kids 
gainsburgers — pure  junk  food. 
Dr.  Ballard’s — diet  of  cham- 
pions— I wouldn’t  feed  my  boys 
anything  else. 


$100  Incidental  Fee 

Electrical  profs  celebrate  funding  of  fundamentals  lab 


unclassified 


UNCLASSIFIED  ADS  cost  $3.25  lor  25  words  and  15  cents  lor  each  additional  word  per  insertion,  to  advertise  events, 
busiress,  etc.  Those  ol  a personal  nature  are  99  cents  for  25  words  for  students  of  U of  T. 

Send  or  brino  cash.cheques  or  money  orders  to  The  Varsity  Advertising  Office, 

91  St.  George  St.,  Toronto 


BORED  Nurse  looking  for  a real  man 
with  a personality  for  a change.  Im- 
potent wimps  pretending  to  be 
Engineers  need  not  apply.  Once  is  more 
than  enough.  Contact:  Robin 

Gay?  Care  to  talk  about  it?  Tm  really 
into  abuse  and  will  do  almost  anything 
so  people  will  pay  attention  to  me. 
Desperate  is  my  middle  name.  Call  me 
anytime. 

Tom  L. 
Knox  College 

GAY?  Wont  to  be  abused?  Drop  in  at 
the  U of  T Engineering  Society  at  St. 
George  and  College  and  just  act 
blatant.  Open  from  8:30  a.m.  to  4 p.m. 
Phone  97-BASH  for  details.  Sponsored 
by  SAC. 

WANTED-Someone  to  do  second  year 
Eng  Sci  for  me  while  I vegetate  in  the 
bathroom.  Pass  the  soap,  someone. 
Must  be  very  cleanly.  Send  replies  to: 
Peter,  second  shower  stall.  New 
College. 

The  Trinity  College  Supper  is  here! 
If  you  have  not  received  your  In- 
vitotion  pleose  see  Rev.  Leroy  Cor- 
npone  In  his  study  between  12  noon 
ond  4 p.m.  Suggestions  for  food  are 
also  welcome  (eg.  grits,  black-eyed 
peas,  chitlin’,  etc.). 


SHEEP,  in  good  condition,  with  virgin 
wool,  sought  by  mentally  and 
financially  bankrupt  EngSoc  President. 
Will  provide  good  home  and  mild 
abuse  for  placid  natured  ewe.  Please 
call  Wayne,  at  978-2917. 

NORMAL?  Want  to  talk  about  it?  Drop 
into  the  U of  T Heterosexual  Club, 
meeting  in  the  Hart  House  Closet. 
Weekdays  from  12  p.m.  to  2 p.m.  or 
call  978-NORM.  Free,  confidential  ond 
non-judgemental. 

SUICIDE  - CAN  YOU  HACK  IT?  If 

you've  contemplated  suicide  recently, 
then  call  us  at  555-3984  to  find  out 
about  the  most  efficient  methods  of 
self-convincin  and  selbst-mort.We  are 
the  pros — just  ask  our  clients. 

BUY  A PROF  — ASSURE  YOURSELF  A 
PASSING  GRADE  IN  ALL  OF  YOUR 
COURSES. Special  this  week:  one-cent 
sale  on  all  available  professors. Buy 
one  prof  at  the  regular  price  and  get 
another  for  just  a single  penny. 

DOES  THE  USE  OF  LIVE  ARTSIES  in 

experimentation  and  research  disturb 
you?  If  so.  then  f ! right  off.  If  not,  then 
|oin  the  National  Artsie  Zoological  In- 
vestigation group  and  help  with  our 
operations.  At  present,  many  in- 
teresting experiments  are  being  con- 


ducted: low  and  high  pressure  testing, 
sudden  introduction  of  an  unprotected 
semi-human  to  extreme  vacuum,  ar- 
tsie toleration  of  heat,  and  the  far 
reaching  results  of  hypothermia  are 
but  a few  examples.  Meetings  are  held 
weekly  in  the  basement  of  the  Lash 
Miller  Building. 


MISTRESS,  live-in,  sought  for  Septem- 
ber, 1982  by  millionaire  U of  T alum- 
nus. Intellgent,  refined,  voluptuous 
female  desired  to  share  the  bedroom 
of  mansion,  attend  the  theatre  and 
upper-class  parties,  and  to  travel  to 
world  capitals.  Tuition  and  living  ex- 
penses paid,  including  clothing 
allowance.  Beautiful.  sensuous, 
sexually  active  women  students  fitting 
the  above  may  apply  in  writing  (pleose 
include  photo). 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY  Suzy  B.  over  of  St. 
Joes.  How's  it  feel  to  reach  the  big  two 
oh?  I know  I’m  late,  but  I just  couldn't 
resist.  Give  me  a coll  and  we’ll 
celebrate.  C.D. 


TED  H.  Good  luck  in  the  deepest 
darkest  depths  of  Africa.  Wotch  out  for 
guerillas  (and  gorillas  too).  Best 
wishes.  Alison. 


FOR  SALE:  MARIJUANA,  HASH, 
AND  OTHER  FANCY  STUFF.  Large 

quantities  available  for  immmediate 
delivery.  Benny  Burnout,  Inc.,  Yonge 
at  Bloor.  Ask  for  Puff. 


MALE  ARTSIE— Friendly, 

housebroken,  only  three  years  old 
(twenty  one  physically).  Unable  to 
keep  because  of  boredom.  No 
reasonable  offer  refused. 


PUNK  ROCK  FAN  wishes  to  meet 
more  of  the  same  to  swap  records, 
slice  noses,  tear  hair,  and  break  bones 
to  generally  hove  a smashing  good 
time  together.  Box  69 


IF  YOU  CAN’T  BEAT’EM.  JOIN’EM. 

Loom  Conversational  Chinese  today 
and  be  the  first  non-import  in  your 
class  to  actually  pass.  Coll  Wing  Ching 
Hsing  at  979-9163, 


BODY  FOUND  partially  dismembered 
in  snowbank  of  College  and  Univer- 
sity. Key  tag  around  the  victim's  neck 
on  a chain  shows  registration 
belonging  to  someone  known  os 
AWKESP.  Would  this  AWKESP  person 
please  claim  the  deceased  carcass 


from  the  storage  room  at  the  Med  Sci 
cafeterio.  Anyone  knowing  this 
AWKESP  person  please  claim  the 


WANTED— THIRTY  VIRGIN  SHEEP  for 

the  Annual  Forestry  Tree  Planting, 
Outdoor  Picnic,  and  Back  to  Nature 
Fun  Day.  Leave  a message  in  the 
Forestry  Common  Room. 


A Word  of  warning  for  engineers: 
Don’t  drink  when  you  drive.  You  might 
hit  a bump  and  spill  It. 


Man  walked  into  o local  bar  with  a 
frog  atop  his  head.  The  startled  bar- 
tender asked,  "Hey,  where  did  you  get 
that?”  The  frog  crooked.  "Would  you 
believe  it  started  out  os  a wart  on  my 
ass?” 


Jock  seeking  fur  lined  othletic  suppor- 
ter. Desires  ball-to-ball  carpeting. 


For  sola:  G-string.  May  be  passed  off 
as  a gownless  evening  strap.  See  girl 
ot  the  lamp  post,  corner  of  Church  and 
Jarvis. 


■April  5,  1982 


TOIKE 

JOIKE 


A woman  was  at  a race  track 
(horses,  that  is)  and  was  having 
some  problems  with  her  pant 
suit.  She  leaned  over  to  the 
man  on  her  right  and  asked  him 
if  he  had  a safety  pin.  He  was 
very  sorry,  but  he  didn't  carry 
one.  She  leaned  over  to  the 
man  on  her  left  and  asked  him 
if  he  had  a safety  pin.  This  man 
was  also  very  apologetic,  but  he 
didn't  carry  one  either.  Sud- 
denly over  the  loudspeaker,  she 
heard,  “They’re  off!”  and  she 
fainted. 

A geological  engineer,  while 
taking  sand  samples  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  desert,  saw  two  ar- 
tsment  approaching  with  car 
doors.  Stopping  them,  he 
enquired  of  one,  "Why  are  you 
running  around  in  the  desert 
holding  car  doors?" 

“Because,"  replied  the  artsie, 
"it’s  hot  in  the  desert  and  this  is 
so  I can  roll  down  the  win- 
dows.” “Oh.  then  why  has  your 
friend  got  his  window  up?”  fur- 
thered the  geological.  Puzzled, 
the  artsman  replied,  "Air  con- 
ditioning!" 

The  young  pharmacist  was 
undressing  seductively  in  front 
of  his  bride.  As  he  sensually 
removed  his  footwear,  his 
bride  recoiled  in  horror. 

"What’s  wrong  with  your 
feet?"  she  asked. 

"When  I was  young,  I had 
tolio,"  he  explained. 

"Don't  you  mean  polio?" 

"No,  tolio." 

She  said  no  more  and  the 
pharmacist  proceeded  to 


remove  his  apparel.  He  took 
off  his  pants. 

"Agh!"  she  gasped,  "Your 
knees!" 

”1  had  kneesles  when  I was 
young,"  he  explained. 

"Don't  you  mean  measles?" 

"No,  kneesles.” 

Finally  the  moment  had 
come.  The  pharmacist  struck  a 
proud  pose,  and  prepared  to 
reveal  his  manhood.  With  a 
gleam  in  his  eye,  he  removed 
his  underwear. 

"Oh,  no!"  she  cried,  "Don't 
tell  me!  Smallcox?" 

There  were  these  three  guys 
on  a plane  coming  back  to 
Toronto  from  summer  jobs  out 
West;  an  artsie  and  two 
engineers.  All  of  a sudden,  the 
plane  goes  out  of  control,  and 
just  before  the  pilot  jumps,  he 
announces  to  the  passengers 
that  there  is  only  one 
parachute  for  them.  Well  the 
only  passengers  still  alive 
happened  to  be  this  artsie  and 
the  two  Engineers.  The  artsie, 
being  rather  stupid,  was  easily 
convinced  that  any  Engineer 
was  more  important  than  him, 
so  he  jumped  out  and  com- 
mited  suicide.  The  first 
Engineer  turns  to  the  second 
and  says.  'Well,  I'm  Tom 
Lavrih,  ex-BFC  Chief  and 
B.O.M.C.,  so  it's  obvious  who 
should  jump.'  The  second 
Engineer  replied,  'Yes,  you're 
right.’  He  then  kicked  Tom  out 
of  the  plane. 


The  Farciti)- 


LGMB  School  of  Music 

and  fish  abattoire 


Phone 

978-2917 

and  ask  for 
Gerry  or  Dave 
(Coke  or  Booze) 


Can’t  qualify  for  Julliard,  Eastman  or 
even  U of  T Music?  Too  good  for  them  all? 
Oh,  oh,  aren’t  WE  getting  snotty!  Enrol  anyway! 

1982-83  Concert  Schedule 

Grey  Cup  Parade 
Massey  Hall  Opening 
Sporting  (nudge,  nudge)  Events 


AFTER 


Says  Kate:  There  are  two  things 
I’m  fonda,  Henry  and  DJ’s. 
Their  $2.99  meal  deal  just  can’t 
be  beat!! 


Before  all  your  gold  is  pawned, 
visit  DJ's  for  an  Oscar  winning 
meal. 


Academy  Award  Winners 

#1  in  a Series— 

Collect  Them  All 


6 n 


DJ’s 

Beef  Buffet 
Bonanza 
only  $2.99 


HYDRO  PLACE 

700  University  Ave. 

395-0700 


Includes  a glass  of 
your  favourite  brew 
or  a touch 
of  the  grape 

T 


Present  this  coupon  with  $2.99  for  a complete  roast  beef  dinner  including  boul- 
angere  potatoes,  coleslaw,  and  DJ’s  homemade  bread  and  butter.  This  coupon 
Is  valid  after  5 pm  for  dinner  Mon-Frt  only  until!  Dec.  31,1981-Llcensed  under  LLBO. 


